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Student Review is an independent student 
publication dedicated to serving Brigham Young 
University’s campus community. 

Student volunteers from all disciplines edit 
and manage Student Review; however, opin- 
jons expressed are those of individual authors 
and do not necessarily reflect views of the SR 
staff BYU, or The Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. 

Student Review is published weekly during 
fall and winter semesters and monthly during 
spring and summer terms by Student Review 
Foundation, a nonprofit corporation. SRF oper- 
ates under the direction of the Foundation for 
Student Thought, also a nonprofit corporation. 

A year's subscription costs $10. 

We invite all students to get involved with 
Student Review. Articles are welcome from any- 
one involved in the BYU campus community. 
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than at BYU? 


Publisher’s Mom’s Note: 


Is BYU the Lord’s Universi 


N A RECENT conversation with a 
I member of the Student Review 

staff—who shall remain un- 
named—l was surprised to hear him 
state that BYU is not the Lord’s uni- 
versity (although he did go onto say 
that BYU is the Church’s university 
and the temple is the Lord’s). 

He felt that the freshmen who 
come to BYU with idealism in their 
eyes should be made aware of the 
many less-than-perfect things they 
will meet in their sojourn at BYU. He 
said new students must be warned 
that their great expectations may 
soon be dashed upon the rocks of the 
social, academic, political, and ad- 
ministrative manipulations. He also 
said that one function of Student Re- 
view is to reveal these errors in the 
system, to forewarn and thereby 
fore-arm the naive and unsuspect- 
ing. 

This attitude troubled me. 

I, too, was an idealistic student at 
BYU some years ago, and even 
graduated idealistic. Why didn’t I 
focus on the flaws of the system? 
Why did I enjoy the wonderful offer- 
ings at BYU, without the current 
criticism that might convince me to 
be less than satisfied with my choice 
of university. Why did I,and why do 
Ito this day, consider BYU the Lord’s 
university? 

Certainly, I agree that the temple 
is the Lord’s Celestial University; it 
is the university of highest learning, 
where many of us find ourselves in- 
adequately prepared, having never 
taken the prerequisites. Perhaps our 
educational emphasis has been so 
heavily placed on intellectual pur- 
suits that we have forgotten our 
most important eternal learnings. 
Not only do we barely make the 
entrance exams, but we find our- 
selves flunking the course! Where 
can a person better learn how to 
qualify for this advanced university 


seminary class, I realize that I am 
teaching the elementary school of 
gospel studies, where our youth are 
just being introduced to exciting and 
vital eternal principles: “Milk before 
meat,” especially at that early hour! 
A few students are moving beyond 
the rest, gaining new insights as they 
are taught by the spirit, after prepar- 
ing through scripture study, prayer, 
and obedience. They are then ready 
to leave their primary studies and 
move on to the secondary level of 
gospel learnings. And so many of 
them choose to attend BYU. 

My students leave for the Lord’s 
Secondary School in Provo with 
great faith that they will be fed and 
filled, educated and inspired, to 
prepare them for the teachings of the 
Celestial University. Will there be 
those voices that will feed and in- 
spire in Provo? Or will BYU be like 
any other academic setting? 

I recognize the need for us to ex- 
amine and evaluate things that we 
are taught. We must learn to think 
for ourselves, and not just let our 
teachers spoon-feed us. We must 
sink our own teeth into the meat of 
the matter to find the exciting world 
of learning—especially gospel 
truths. However, we in the restored 
gospel of Jesus Christ also have a 
responsibility to each other, to lift, 
encourage, and inspire. We are 
stewards of truths and testimonies 
that must be shared to bless the lives 
of others. 

So what am I getting at? I feel that 
Student Review has the obligation, as 
well as the opportunity, to be a voice 
that sings a positive note to assist 
and encourage new (as well as old) 
students. Although Student Review 
is not an on-campus paper, it is a 
vehicle for student thought and 
writing. Sometimes I have been 
disappointed in the articles printed. 
Some seemed to advocate disobedi- 
ence to the prophet’s counsel. While 
I have enjoyed most of the pieces— 
especially those by my son 
[publisher’s addition]—a few nega- 


Staff Notes 


¢ Thanks everyone for making this a great semester for SR. Have a 

smashing vacation, and we hope to see you back on staff next semester, 

when Allison Allgaier will be the publisher and Eric Schulzke the editor. 

I'm moving on to bigger and better things: SR Photography Director. 
—BJ 

P.S. When you need letters of recommendation, be sure to call me. 

¢ Merrill’s Housewarming Party: Sat., Dec. 16 at 8 pm. 713 W. 5005S. 

° Staff Christmas Party: Wed. Dec. 13 at 8:30 pm. 320 N. 100 E. (Gary’s). 

Thanks to Laurie & Shannon for organizing a great party. 

¢ Carolyn Jew got her mission call to JAPAN! Congrats!!! 

¢ Thank you to Marion, Nathan, Merritt, Shawn, Kyle, Jill, and Brenda for 

stuffing envelopes, getting paper cuts, and raising money for us. 

° Write Sterling Augustine QUICK before he goes to Montana —MTC 

box # 107. 

¢ Recruitment meeting Thurs., Jan. 18, 1990. Come get involved. 

¢ Thank you to Mark and Jason for your patience & generosity in lending 

us your house. 

¢ BJ's Tupperware party was a big success. Rumor has it that a Mary Kay 

party is in the works. BJ denies this. 


In any education process, one 
must gain knowledge a step at a 
time. As I teach my early-morning 


tive articles have disturbed me. (I 
was tempted to cancel my subscrip- 
tion). How can staff members who 
belong to the Lord’s church write or 
sanction writings that do not sup- 
port the prophet of the Lord? 

Yes, life has both sides, the dark 
and the light, the bad and the good. 
Yet we individually choose which 
we will emphasize. For those of us 
who seek the kingdom of God, we 
must choose more often to see the 
good and the lovely, to appreciate 
and enjoy the great things we have 
been given—even at BYU. 

According to my understanding, 
when John Taylor was the president 
of the Church, he called in Brigham 
Young’s daughter to tell her of a 
dream he had had about her father, 
who said that the Lord was pleased 
with the establishment of a house of 


learning for the young saints. This - 


was BYU. 

Yes, BYU is unique. BYU can be 
considered the Lord’s university in 
that many wonderful teachers there 
are inspired; many things taught 
there are inspired; many BYU stu- 
dents seek eternal truths, as well as 
secular education. 

Newspapers are known to be criti- 
cal and sensational, but I hope that 


Student Review will be an influence 
for good by emphasizing the pos 
tive. Of course, this is not to suggest 
that the Review should ignore 
portant issues; rather, staffer 
should edit carefully those th 
that may disturb or destroy fai 
those things that tear down rather 
than build up. 
Because my son will retire soon, | 
will not have the opportunity 
dialogue with the publisher t 
have previously enjoyed. But1 hope pe 
that the new leaders will see that 
future issues of the Review will benot 
only be an intelligent window tot 
world, entertaining and insightful, 
but also uplifting. 
Students, staff, and subject mat- 
ter—as well as off-campus newspa- 
pers that reflect and affect studen’ 
views—determine whether BYU is is 
or can become the Lord’s university 
“If there is anything virtuous, lovely 
or of good report or praiseworthy, 
we seek after these things” —even in 
Student Review. 


Cheryl he ag 


Cheryl A. Fogg 
Publisher's Mom 
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on the 


The Meaning of 
the Atonement 


by Hugh Nibley 


The Good News. The Atonement is nothing 
less than the answer to the Terrible Question: 
“Is this all there is?” If you are a saint, you 

_ know that this is a wicked world; if you are the 
most cynical and worldly unbeliever, you still 
know by experience that it is a vicious one. It 
seems that everything we want here is either 
destructive or trivial. 

Jacob, in the Book of Mormon, goes right to 
the point. The problem is “that our flesh must 
waste away and die, . . . death hath passed 
uponall men” (2 Nephi 9:4, 6), and without the 
resurrection entropy—the good old Second 
Law of Thermodynamics—must take over. 
That is entropy, and what is to stop it? Jacob 
grasps the situation, “There must needs be a 

power,” he says, “of resurrection,” and sucha 
_ power has indeed been provided, “to fulfil the 

merciful plan of the great Creator” (2 Nephi 

~ 9:6). 

__. The Word and the Deed. People are usually 

_ surprised to learn that atonement, an accepted 

_ theological term, is neither from a Greek nor a 
Latin word, but is good old English and really 

_ does mean, when we write it out, at-one-ment, 

_ denoting both a state-of being “at one” with 

_ another and the process by which that end is 

_ achieved. - 

The basic word for atonement in Hebrew is 
_kaphar, which has the same basic meaning in 
Aramaic, and Arabic, that being “to bent, arch 
over, cover; 2) [to pass over with one’s palm 
&c., to wipe out, rub] ...to deny, ... to forgive, 

... to be expiated, .. . renounce.” The Arabic 
kafara puts the emphasis on a tight squeeze, 
such as tucking in the skirts, drawing a thing 
close to one’s self. Closely related are Aramaic 
and Arabic kafat, meaning a close embrace, 
which are certainly related to the Egyptian 

- hepet, the common ritual embrace written with 
the ideogram of embracing arms. 

It was the custom for one fleeing for his life 
in the desert to seek protection in the tent of a 
great sheik, crying out, “Ana dakhiluka,” mean- 
ing “Iam thy suppliant,” whereupon the Lord 
would place the hem of his robe over the 
guest’s shoulder and declare him under his 
protection. In the Book of Mormon we see 
Nephi fleeing from an evil thing that is pursu- 
ing him. He comes to the tent of the Lord and 
enters as a suppliant; and in reply, the Master, 
as was the ancient custom, puts the hem of his 
robe protectively over the kneeling man’s 
shoulder (katafa). This puts him under the 
Lord’s protection from all enemies. They 


- embrace in a close hug, as Arab chiefs still do; 


the Lord makesa place for him and invites him 
to sit down beside him—they are at-one (2 
Nephi 4:33; Alma 5:24). 


estred GOs 


person’s relationship with 
the Creator, divine grace is 
required to achieve full 
atonement.” 

Only in such a context 
does the Atonement, other- 
wise so baffling, take on its 
full significance. There is 
not a word among those 
translated as “atonement” 
which does not plainly indi- 
cate the return to a former 


This is the imagery of the Atonement, the 
embrace: “The Lord hath redeemed my soul 
from hell; I have beheld his glory, and J am 
encircled about eternally in the arms of his 
love” (2 Nephi 1:15). “O Lord, wilt thou en- 
circle me around in the robe of thy righteous- 
ness! O Lord, wilt thou make a way for mine 
escape before mine enemies!” (2 Nephi 4:33). 
“Behold, he sendeth an invitation untoall men, 
for the arms of mercy are extended towards 
them, and he sayeth: Repent, and I will receive 
you” (Alma 5:33). 

Ordinances. In ancient Israel, the yearly rite 
of atonement included the teshuvah, a “return 
to God, repentance.” The prophets repeatedly 
invite Israel to return to God, who is waiting 
with open arms to receive them if only they 
will repent (Jeremiah 3:14; Leviticus 16:30). 
They not only return and are welcomed in but 
they also sit down, and that is the yeshivah, “1) 
sitting, rest, 2) settlement, dwelling,... 3)... 
session, council, court.” The root yashav has 
the basic meaning of sitting or settling downto 
live in a place, yashub “seated, . . . [a] sitting.” 
You have a place because you have returned 
home. 

All this we find in the Book of Mormon. 
Along with the embrace already mentioned, 
we find the formula “have place” used in ex- 
actly the same sense (Alma 5:25). Thus Nephi 
promises Zoram that if he goes down to his 
father’s tent, “if thou wilt go downinto the wil- 
derness to my father, thou shalt have place 
with us” (1 Nephi 4:34). 

Temple and Atonement. Book of Mormon 
instances are quite clear, i.e., “Behold, he sen- 
deth an invitation unto all men, forthe arms of 
mercy are extended towards them, and he 
saith: Repent, and I will receive you” (Alma 
5:33). To be redeemed is to be atoned. From 
this it should be clear what kind of oneness is 
meant by the Atonement—t is being received 
in aclose embrace of the prodigal son, express- 
ing not only forgiveness but oneness of heart 
and mind that amounts to identity, likea literal 
family identity as John sets it forth so vividly in 
chapters 14 through 17 of his Gospel. 

The Ordinances. As understood by the rabbis 
today, though atonement can only be granted 
by God (Leviticus 16:30), to have it one must 
make a confession of guilt with an asham or 


_ guilt offering. With the loss of the temple and 


its sacrifices, teshuvah_was interpreted as a 
“tuming” or “returning” to the way of righte- 
ouness, requiring both remorseand reparation 
for one’s sinful ways. Though teshuvah is 
achieved by own’s own effort, “divine mercy 
is necessary to heal or redeem man from the 
dire after-effects of sin”; since sin “damages a 


state or condition; one re- 
joins the family, returns to 
the Father, becomes united, 
reconciled, embracing and 
sitting down happily with 
others after a sad separa- 
tion. We want to get back, 
but to do that we must resist 
the alternative, being taken 
into the community of “the 
prince of this world” John 
12:31). 

Washed in the Blood. It is 
on that principle of oppo- 
sites that Satan’s participa- 
tion in our lives is to be explained. If wecan be 
“encircled about eternally in the arms of 
[God’s] love” (2 Nephi 1:15), we can also be 
“encircled about by the bands of death, and the 
chains of hell, and an everlasting destruction” 
(Alma 5:7); and if we can be perfectly united in 
the at-one-ment, we can also be “cast out” 
(Alma 5:25), separated and split off forever— 
“their names shall be blotted out;... the names 
of the wicked shall not be mingled with the 
names of my people” (Alma5:57). When Satan 
claims you as his, there is indeed a horrible 
oneness; for he too will embrace you to get 
power over you. He will hold youin his strong 
embrace, having a great hold over you. Joseph 
Smith felt that power, and it was not an imagi- 
nary power at all, a power many have felt since 
(JS-H 1:16). For he “get[s] possession” of you 
(3 Nephi 2:2), “for Satan desireth to have you” 
(3 Nephi 18:18), just as the Lord does. So while 
on the one 
hand, God 
“inviteth and 
enticeth to do 
good,” and be 
one with him, 
so on the other 
hand Satan “in- 
viteth and en- 
ticeth to do sin” 
(Moroni 7:12- 
13). 

He has that 
“power to cap- 
tivate” because 
we give it to 
him (2 Nephi 
2:29). The pur- 
pose of the plan 
is to get us all 
involved. We 
are “invited 
and enticed” 
from both 
sides. 

The Real Test. 
What Benjamin 
was setting 
forth in his ad- 
dress to the nation was the only way by which 
we can have a claim on the atoning blood of 
Jesus Christ. “There is none other salvation, . 
. neither are there any conditions” other than 
these (Mosiah 4:8). Since “God so loved the 
world, that he gave his only Begotten Son” 
(John 3:16), what must we do about it? Noth- 
ing short of supreme sacrifice was demanded 
of Abraham, whom wearecommanded to take 
as a model if we would have the rewards of 


Abraham (D&C 101:4-5). 

The point of all this is that atonement re- 
quires of the beneficiary nothing less than 
willingness to part with his most precious pos- 
session. 

How Much Pain? Another question that the 
Atonement raises, which has puzzled me for 
years, is that to achieve the Atonement the 
Lord “suffereth the pains of all men, yea . . . of 
every living creature ... who belong[eth] to the 
family of Adam” (2 Nephi 9:21). There are two 
questions here. The first question is, how is 
such suffering possible or conceivable? Weare 
told that as a mortal Christ suffered “tempta- 
tions, and pain of body, hunger, thirst, and 
fatigue, even more than man can suffer, except 
it be unto death” (Mosiah 3:7). Here death 
seems to place a limit on suffering, but there is 
suffering that knows no limit. Our physical ca- 
pacity for pain is quite limited—nature’s de- 
fenses take over and we black out. But what 
about the reach of imagination, comprehen- 
sion, or surmise—to such things there is no 
limit. However great the physical pain, it was 
not that which atoned for our sins, “for behold, 
blood cometh from every pore, so great shall 
be his anguish for the wickedness and the 
abominations of his people” (D&C 19:18). This 
was the cause ofa suffering of which wecannot 
conceive, but which is perfectly believable. 

Going to the Source. The standard guide to 
the Atonement is the Gospel of John. It is not 
surprising that John is the only New Testa- 
ment character besides the Lord who is named 
in the Book of Mormon. John testifies to “that 
which was from the beginning, which we have 
heard, which we have seen with our eyes, 
which we have looked upon, and our hands 
have handled, of the Word of life” (1 John 1:1). 

There are more than a dozen enlightening 
discourses on the Atonement in the Book of 
Mormon. None is more remarkable than the 
impressive epitome contained in a single 
verse, the conclusion of Enos’ movingly per- 
sonal story: “And I soon go to the place of my 
rest, which is with my Redeemer; for I know 
that in him I shall rest. And I rejoice in the day 


when my mortal shall put onimmortality, and 
shall stand before him; then shall I see his face 
with pleasure, and he will say unto me: Come 
unto me, ye blessed, there is a place prepared 
for you in the mansions of my Father. Amen” 
(Enos 1:27). 


This edited version of The Meaning of the 
Atonement is printed with the consent of Dr. 
Nibley and F.A.R.M.S. 


by Thomas E. Lyon 


Director of Undergraduate Studies at the David M. Kennedy Center, 
and Chair of the Department of Spanish and Portuguese. 


This essay is adapted from lecture 
notes entitled “Mormonism and Marx- 
ism in Latin America” delivered by Dr. 
Lyon on November 29 as part of Religion 
Week at Brigham Young University. 


A 


cate Marxism. I have visited and 
lived in many countries with Marx- 
ist governments but I do not espouse 
their concepts. To use jargon popu- 
larinthe50s “Iam not now, nor have 
Iever been a member of the Commu- 
nist [or “Marxist”] party.” Further, 
this essay is not an attempt to prove 
that Mormons are similar to Marx- 
ists or that they ever should be. It is 
simply a study of the history of 
Mormonism in a few Marxist coun- 
tries, specifically in Latin America, 
anexamination of the problems such 
acombination presents, and alookat 
possible solutions. 

As part of the charge to take the 
gospel to the entire world Parley 
Pratt and his wife visited and taught 
in Chile in 1851 but with no notice- 
able success. In the 1870s a Spaniard 
came to Utah, was converted, and 
took the gospel into Mexico, but 
once again in only a very limited 
way. There was no major mission- 
ary movement from North America 
to Mexico or Latin America until the 
next decade. 

In the mid-1880s Mormon Colo- 
nies were founded in Mexico, but 
once again this was not a missionary 
activity, rather the regular Mormon 
attempt to find a haven and escape 
from persecution (in this case the 
practice of celestial or plural mar- 
riage). Finally, in the late 1880s and 
early 1890s, some fifty years after 


s I BecIN, I would like to 
announce that Iam nota 
Marxist. I do not advo- 


It was not until the 1960s that the 
Church really began to “cover the 
territory” in Latin America as new 
missions were formed in Chile, Peru, 
Ecuador, and eventually Colombia 
and Venezuela. Missionary work 
truly “took off” in the 1960s and has 
continued in strength to the present. 

At present there are approxi- 
mately 1.4 million members of the 
L.D.S. Church in Latin America; 250 
thousand of these reside in Portu- 
guese-speaking Brazil. The remain- 
der are Spanish speakers. (Despite 
some incorrect claims a few years 
ago, there are three times as many 
English-speaking church members 
as Spanish-speaking, and the trend 
seems to be continuing in that direc- 
tion.) Thus it should be obvious that 
the Church is still relatively new in 
Latin America. Of the those mem- 
bers, more than three quarters are 
first generation L.D.S, and most 
leaders of the Church in Latin Amer- 
ica are extremely young. It is not 
uncommon that stake presidents be 
called at age 28 or 30 in Latin Amer- 
ica. Many bishops are called at age 
24 or 25. 

Marxism is also fairly new to the 
region. What we now call Marxism 
is a compilation of both what Marx 
himself wrote (before and after the 
Communist Manifesto of 1848) and 
also what his followers have added. 
I emphasize that final phrase. Much 
of what Marxism has become in 
Latin America is not what Marx 
envisioned. Marx himself did not 
develop a clear political theory, but 
rather dwelt more on the economic 
aspects of history. In this context, 
Marx viewed work as a necessity for 
mankind. He discussed the tools of 
labor and the ownership of these 
tools. He saw that in the developing 


Che Guevara argues that Christianity 
and Marxism are a single vision of 


utopian society. 


Joseph Smith had sent missionaries 
to Great Britain, most of continental 
Europe, Jamaica, the islands of the 
Pacific, etc., missionaries began slow 
work in Mexico. 

Converts were made in Mexico, 
especially in the rural areas. How- 
ever, very little missionary activity 
in Latin America extended beyond 
this nearest neighbor. It wasn’t until 
1925 that we sent missionaries to 
Argentina, and dedicated all of 
South America for missionary work. 
Even then, progress was very slow. 


industrial world of his time the 
worker was often exploited and not 
in control of the commodities he 
produced. The worker sold himself 
to the company and in the process 
experienced alienation from his 
source or his true self. Marx pre- 
dicted that this would soon lead to 
revolution in which workers would 
organize and create a classless soci- 
ety. 

This revolution would truly be a 
continuous revolution to always 
improve the worker's lot and create 


weitere 


a happier, less alienated, more com- 
plete human being. A type of com- 
munism (and I do not refer to that 
which we have know in Eastern 
Europe and China) would grow 
from the revolution following capi- 
talism. This final state would ap- 
proximate a type of utopia for all. 
Since Marx, his disciples have 
taken his ideas and carried them to 
many parts of the world. Indeed, 
“revolutions” with some basis in 


Marxism have occurred in Europe, 
Asia, Africa, and Central and South 
America. Much of thecontemporary 
world has been directly influenced 
by Marxand his numerousdisciples. 
It is estimated that at the present 
time approximately 1/3 ofthe popu- 
lation of the world lives under a 
Marxist government, or at least a 
government directed by many 
Marxist ideals. However, much of 
the humanistic vision of society cre- 
ated by Marx has been turned into 
bloody and brutal oppression. Fol- 
lowers often pervert original con- 
cepts. Adam Smith, the moral phi- 
losopher who has become known as 
“The Father of Capitalism” (al- 
though he never used or heard that 
word), has also been altered to some 
extent. It seems to be the inevitable 
fate of great men to be reduced in 
sizeand scope by the lesser men who 
take up their banner for purposes 
that are not always the same as those 
of the originator. 

One of these disciple changes has 
occurred with respect to religious 
practices. That Marx himself gener- 
ally argued that religion would be 
eliminated in his utopia is a question 
for debate. In the Manifesto Marx 


Coles Mormonism 


A Rapprochement in 


stated that religion is the “opium of 
the masses”; however, this state- 
ment may be open to contradiction 
or misinterpretation. Marx did not 
advocate the violent overthrow of 
religion. Religion was not the root 
cause, but only the key symptom of 
human estrangement. With the 
completion of the more perfected 
communist state, religion would 
likely disappear and would have 
little place in the new society. 


That the Marxism practiced in 
Latin America today is diametrically 
opposed to religion seems equally 
misunderstood. As Marxism has 
transformed and grown into the 
20th century, many political move- 
ments have accepted religion, and 
even incorporated some religious 
practice into Marxism or some 
Marxist practice into religion. I refer 
here especially to Latin America 
where a recently developed “libera- 
tion theology” has emerged linking 
Marx and Christ in a very holy un- 
ion. 

EGINNING IN THE 1970s, (espe- 

cially in Brazil, Argentina, 

and Chile) a movement 
called liberation theology grew up 
from many Catholic priests. This 
theology makes explicit use of Marx- 
ist thought and couples it with 
Christ’s teachings regarding the 
poor, consecration of one’s goods, 
and the biblical injunctions of deliv- 
erance for those who are in bondage 
or suffering. These Christian con- 
cepts are often linked with the Marx- 
ist hope for freedom from class op- 
pression. This philosophy or theol- 
ogy criticizes any church, including 
the founders’ own Catholic Church, 
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which supports totalitarian regimes _ 
and an unjust status quo. ia 

Indeed, many mainline Protes- — 
tants as well as Roman Catholic — 
theologians have joined in a cry for 
liberation and freedom fromoppres- 
sion for the poor in Latin America. — 
Many of the Catholic priests and — 
Protestant ministers who havetaken — 
this step see themselves as the Old _ 
Testament prophets in their denun- — 
ciation of the ways in which religion — 


may be incorrectly used to support _ 
unjust kings, or using a twentieth ~ 
century word, totalitarianism. : 

Another major theme of liberation 4 
theology is the emphasis that Chris- 
tianity should transform the world, 
very similar to what Marx ex- 
pressed. It is critical of economic | 


exploitation and often criticizes the _ 
wealthier nations who have talked 
of “developing” the Third World 
(that developmentisoftenviewedas 
exploitation by those who receive it _ 
in Latin America). The meaning of 4 
salvation is broadened in liberation — 
theology. It includes not only eter- 4 
nal life, but greater fullness of life 
here on earth. Marxism, liberation 
theology, and Christ himself, share j 
in the criticism of traditional reli- — 
gion. be 
There is little theoretical reason _ 
why Mormonism should conflict — 
with Marxist governments in Latin — 
American countries. Yet violence in 
Latin America towards the Church 
gives the impression that the two _ 
ideologies areinseriousconflict. But _ 
it is simply not true that all violence _ 
toward Mormons is inspired by — 
Marxism. For example, the U.S. © 
State Department records that from _ 
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Marxism 


Latin America? 


1984 to July 22 of this year, 62 attacks 
havebeen made against L.D.S. chap- 
els in Latin America. Forty-six of 
these were in Chile, seven in the 
Dominican Republic, five in Bolivia, 
_three in Colombia, and one each in 
Argentina and Venezuela. Recently 
_ two L.D.S. missionaries were killed 
in Bolivia. Most of these are not 
affirmed Marxist attacks. 
Neither is this the first time mis- 
sionaries have been killed in recent 
years. Two young men were also 
_ killed by a butcher in Texas, but of 
_ course no one called him a Marxist. 
And as anthropologist David 
_ Knowlton and others have shown, 
where theseattacks are confirmed as 
_ Marxist attacks, they are not di- 
rected against religion, but against 
_the “North Americanism” which the 
Church represents in the minds of 
many. 
Besides violence against the 
Church which gives the impression 


that Mormonism and Marxism can- 
“not coexist, many countries in Latin 


America have simply refused to al- 
low the Church in. In Cuba, for 
example, there is no L.D.S. Church. 
, But it is important to note that the 
1959 revolution which overthrew a 
"very cruel dictator occurred before 
_ the Church really entered the Carib- 
_ be. area to carry out mission work. 
_ Hencethere was simply no opportu- 
nity for the Church to begin mission- 
ary work. We do not know how 
much effort has been made by 
Church leaders to establish branches 
of proselytes in Cuba. Marxism in 
~ Cuba, and most of Latin America is 
~ not experiencing the great desire for 
reform that is sweeping Eastern 
Europe. When Gorbachev visited 
Cuba earlier this year Castro told 
him that Cuba would “go its own 
way” with Marxism and would not 


change directions. In short, the per- 


estrotka of European communists is 
not evident in Cuba, at least at this 
moment. 

In Nicaragua, the Marxist Revolu- 
tion of 1979 rid the country ofa cruel 
and dictatorial family. A Marxist 
regime soon developed, L.D.S. 
Church properties were confiscated, 
and missionary work ended. How- 
ever, at the present timeall but oneof 
the chapels are back in the hands of 

_ the church, a mission president is 
functioning, and 70 missionaries 
freely proselytize., make converts, 
_ baptize, and carry on a full church 
program. Chapels which were 

seized were not desecrated and the 


because they were L.D.S., but be- 
cause they represented North Amer- 
ica. 


reason behind the seizure was not 


In Chile, a communist president, 
Salvador Allende, was elected in 
1970. He only lasted for three years, 
but during that period of time the 
Church prospered in freedom. The 
prosperity I refer to comes in the 
number of baptisms, building of 
chapels, and freedom of movement. 
The problem for many members 
during this time was not one of alle- 
giance. Our 12th Article of Faith 
states that we should support gov- 


ernment. But many in Chile wanted 


to interpret this to mean support 
only if the government is conserva- 
tive and right-wing. 

When the Allende government 
was overthrown by a harsh general, 
Pinochet, scores of members were 
jailed or otherwise persecuted be- 
cause they had actively supported 
the previous government. Others, 
who had opposed Allende, took an 
“I told you so” attitude. During the 
past sixteen years the Chilean mili- 


tary dictatorship has brought con- 
siderable economic stability to the 


country and the L.D.S. Church has 
grown very rapidly. Nevertheless, 
this has also been the period of most 
attacks against the L.D.S. chapels. 
Many Chilean members find them- 
selves in a similar dilemma as the 
one from 1970-73—should they lend 
support to a government that op- 
presses and limits the masses? De- 
spite the quandary, Mormonism 
finds adherents and continues to 
increase in numbers. Mormons and 
their property, however, frequently 
come under attack from Marxist and 
many other groups which oppose 
the North American image that the 
Church projects. 

In addition to being attacked on 
the basis of our North American 
origin and appearance, Mormons 
sometimes face a problem of being 
caught on the wrong side. We may 
support the rightist dictatorship and 
then it is overthrown by a Marxist 
movement. Or the opposite may be 
true—we are supporting a Marxist 
government and haveit overthrown 
by a dictatorship. This situation 
obviously creates serious problems, 
as it did in Chile. 

Marxists FUNCTION AS seri- 
ous rebels in El Salvador, 
Peru, and most other 


Latin American countries. All but a 
few of these countries have well- 
organized, sincere Marxist parties. 
The citizens of Montevideo, Uru- 
guay just elected a Marxist mayor. 
Marxists in many other countries are 
winning senate seats in regular elec- 
tions. Marxism is on the ascendency 
and intends to stay that way. The 
Mormon Church would also like to 
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stay in Latin America and so they 
must learn to live together. 

What are the solutions? Trying to 
remain apolitical has been sug- 
gested asone. But this does not seem 
possible. Missionaries are reminded 
regularly to not enter into political 
topics—but not enough. And even if 
the rules became stricter, the out- 
ward appearances of missionaries 
remain North American. Our ori- 
gins remain North American. Our 
ideology in many ways remains 
North American. Our prophet is 
North American. Our headquarters 
are in North America. Most of our 
buildings appear North American. 

The most obvious solution has to 
be peaceful coexistence. 1.4 million 
L.D.S. in Latin America (not all of 
whom are actively involved) are no 
threat to Marxist ideology. Most 
Marxists do not even know we exist. 
We constitute about 1/3 of 1% of the 
total population of Latin America. 
Thereare many millions of Marxists. 
We must not fight them; we cannot 
make converts of enemies. 

In addition, Marxism and 
Mormonism need not be seen as 
mutually exclusive. Many intellec- 
tuals, artists, professors, and some 
professionals boast a Marxist orien- 
tation. Why? Are they naive, mis- 
guided do-gooders? No. Marxism 
holds a promise. As many see that 
neither traditional religion nor tradi- 


tional governments have improved 


life for the vast majority, Marxism 
becomes hope. Che Guevara argues 
that Christianity and Marxism area 
single vision of utopian society: 
“Christians must decide for revolu- 
tion, particularly in our continent, 
where the Christian faith is so im- 
portant among the masses of the 
people. When Christians willdareto 
givea total revolutionary testimony, 
the Latin American revolution will 
be invincible, because until now 
Christians have allowed their doc- 
trine to be instrumentalised by reac- 
tionaries.” And Schumpeter says 
“Marxism is a religion. To the be- 
liever it presents, first, a system of 
ultimate ends that embody the 
meaning of life and are absolute 
standards by which to judge events 
and actions; and secondly a guide to 
those ends which implies a plan of 
salvation and the indication of the 
evil from which mankind, or a cho- 
sen section of mankind, is to be 
sav 

Many principles of Mormonism 
and Marxism are similar. For ex- 
ample, both believe that man is 
free—not subject to original sin. He 
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does not have a fallen nature. Both 
believe that manis capable of perfec- 
tion. Both Mormonism and Marx- 
ism have a vision of sharing and 
caring—brotherhood of all humans. 
Both havea strong workethic, a high 
moral code, and an abhorrence of 
“evil designs of men,” especially 
with respect to alcohol or drugs. 
And Marxist and Mormon ideolo- 
gies include a belief that salvation 
and redemption are possible by our 
actions. 

Finally, I think that we must be 
educated about Marxism. Where 
has it worked? What are its teach- 
ings? We should teach our mission- 
aries about Marxism. Naive anti- 
Marxism hurts us and creates the 
impression that we are a capitalist, 
North American Church. We need 
to avoid giving the impression to 
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those in Marxist countries that the 
Mormons are very right wing, 
Jimmy Swaggert types. As David 
Knowlton suggests, we need to na- 
tionalize the Church more thor- 
oughly—Nicaragua is an example. 
We need an informal but public dia- 
logue with the left in Latin America, 
not the violent revolutionaries. And 
we need to recognize that our sup- 
posed non-partisan stand is often 
quite partisan. 

Again, I do not suggest that as 
individuals or as a Church we es- 
pouse Marxism. I simply state that 
we must function in a world where 
Marxism exists. We do not need to 
oppose the governments or ideals, 
rather we must learn to co-exist, 
without generating animosity by 
creating barriers. 


Housing Questionaire 


Do you enjoy washing dishes? 
Do you enjoy paying outrageous 


utility bills? 


Do you enjoy tra eling across Provo 


800 S. University 
374-888 1 
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The President Speaks 


By Michael Mower 


On Wednesday, December 6, President Rex E. Lee held an 
open press conference. Student Review was fortunateenough 
to acquire a transcript not only of what the President said, but 
of what he was thinking as he answered each question. Here 
are a few of his comments along with his internal intellectual 
comments. ° 


Student: “Why did you take the job as BYU President? 

Official Reply: “It was an opportunity to serve with 
people I respect at an institution I love.” 

Thought process: “Turn down a personal request from 
the Prophet? Right. LikeI want to spend eternity in the 
telestial kingdom as a bunkmate of George (no relation 
to me) P. Lee.” 


Custodian: “What made you decide not to live in the 
Holland’s home on campus?” 

Official reply: “We already have a home here in Provo 
and I didn’t want to move the kids.” 

Thought: “The thought of having the BYU police force 
as the first line of defense against potential pillow- 
wielding rioters was just too scary.” 


Biology man: “What do you think about Geneva Steel 
and pollution?” 

Official reply: The University’s policy on Geneva has 
always been one of neutrality. 
Inside his mind: “RED RUM, RED RUM, RED RUM...” 


Prayer for peace: “Why can’t the Student Review be dis- 
tributed on campus?” 

The line: “We'rea private university following Church 
standards. Besides, we already have the Universe and it 
clutters up the library enough as it is.” 

The rest: “First Student Review, then they’ll want 
Playboy. These students just don’t know where to stop. 
Soon they'll demand coed apartments, porno-flicks in 
the Varisty Theater and showing “The Godmakers” 
during a devotional. Best to nip it in the bud now, before 
it’s out of control.” 


Nervous professor: “Do you subscribe to the maxim of 
publish or perish?” 

What was heard: “We base our version of tenure on 
several factors...” 

What wasn't heard: “Bud, if you can’t write, then 
maybe you'd better do what Placement tells our less- 
than-able applicants to do and try Ricks, UVCC, or the 
University of Hawaii.” 


Doonesbury 


MARILOU! — MARK'S COLLEGE WHAT THE 
WHO ARE ALL FRIENDS. HE'S 
THOSE STRANGE HAVING AN ‘80s ‘805 REVIVAL 
PEOPLE INOUR REVIVAL PARTY. fs 

LIVING ROOM? I TOLD YOU ABOUT j 


WELL, DEAR, I 
IMAGINE ITS 
SOME SORT OF 
CELEBRATION OF 
THE PAST DECADE, 
MARK 15 GOING 
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Concerned American: “Why are there so many Demo- 
crats in the English and Political Science departments?” 

The story: “Well, those people spend a lot of time 
studying the esoteric things in life.” 

The rest of the story: “Do you know what we pay them? 
If they couldn't augment their income with food stamps 
and subsidized housing, most would soon find them- 
selves sleeping on the heat grates in front of the Kimball 
Towers.” 


Chubby, liberal coed: “Why can’t we have real Coke on 
campus?” 

The response: “The Board of Trustees has deter- 
mined...” 

The rest: “Honey, forget worrying about Coke, you 
need to lay off chocolate bars, red meat, and sleeping 
longer than is necessary.” 


Animal lover: “Why aren’t there any dogs on cam- 
pus?” ; 

Chuckle: “The grounds crew must be doing their job.” 

Internal chuckle: “The zoology and biology lab assis- 
tants must be doing their jobs.” 


Student critic: “Is BYUSA worth anything at all?” 

The speech: “Yes, they provide an opportunity for stu- 
dents to learn leadership and provide service to others.” 

The counter-speech: “They’lldo no harmas long as they 
just keep giving themselves titles and holding study 
groups to discuss “The Honor Code: A Commitment of 
Caring You Can Keep,” and “Learning Today How to 
Lead Others Tomorrow.” 


Student follow-up: “Well, what about the BYUSA Presi- 
dential election Process?” 

The speech continued: “We have formed a committee to 
evaluate several proposals...” 

The counter speech going on in Rex E. Lees’ mind: “Bud, 
let’s face reality. They don’t do much of anything, 
anyway. Next year, Dean Mouritsen and I were just 
planning on selecting a white, Anglo-Saxon, sock-wear- 
ing, male student at random to serve as your leader.” 


R.E. Lee: “I’m afraid I have just time for one more 
question.” 

Concerned alumnus: “How do you feel about this 
university's commitment to academic excellence?” 

The spoken word: We're working on formulating a co- 
hesive response...” : 


See President next page 
BY GARRY TRUDEAU 


HEY, EASTERN 
EUROPE! WHOS pe pons 


A DOMINO? 


Holiday Ramen Recipe 


by Dan Sorensen 


The Christmas season is here and 
with it comes the responsibility of 
entertaining loved ones and friends. 
However it is often difficult to enter- 
tain with style on the strained, 
budget of a student. To make your 
job an enjoyable as well as impres- 
sive experience, we present to you a 
collection of tasty yet affordable al- 
ternatives. 


Santa's Surprise- Watch their eyes 
light up like christmas trees as this 
warm and tasty treat is served. Great 
after sleigh rides or making snow- 
men. ; 

-3 packages stir fry flavored Top 
Ramen 

-2 cups Holiday M&M’s 

- 1/2 cup butter or margarine 

- 1/2 cup maple syrup 

-6 candy canes (optional) 

* Prepare packages of Ramen in 


accordance with instructions on’ 


back, drain water and turn stove to 
low. Now stir in butter and syrup 
until melted, then mix in M&M's. 
Serve on platter framed with candy 
canes. Serves 4. 


Manger munch- When the wind is 
blowing and the snowis falling they 
want rib-sticking fare that will keep 
them going. This offers healthy 
goodness with a destinctive holiday 
flavor. 


- 3 packages beef flavored Top — 


Ramen 
 - 1 large yam 
- 1/2 1b feta cheese 
- 1 can creamed corn 


‘holiday fixin’s? This tummy t 


- 1/2 lb ground beef 

- 1 tsp minced cloves 

- 1 tsp allspice 

* Preheat oven to 350 deg 
Brown ground beef in skillet, Do 
drain grease. Mix in thinly sliced 
yam, corn, and spices. Prep; 
ramen as usual, drain water. Ta’ 
mixture from skillet and mix with 
noodles. Place in casserole pan and 
grate cheese over top, then pla 
oven for 50 minutes or until ch 
melted. Serves 4-5. 


Santa Maria- Tired of ftadit 


combines those Christmas favo 
with zesty south of the border flz 
- 3 packages special chicken 
vored Top Ramen 
- 1/2 Ib turkey i 
- 2 minced jalepeno peppers 
- 1/2 Ib grated cheddar cheese 
-1can refried beans po 
- 1 cup tequila (optional) 
- 1 Bottle T.V. brand salsa — 
* Before cooking Ramen, boil tur- _ 
key for 15 minutes, then allow to cool 
in order to shred into bite s 
pieces. Prepare Ramen as us 
drain water. Mix noodles, turke 
peppers, beans, and salsa. Cove 
with cheese and place in preheat 
oven for 15 minutes. When se 
place pan next to table and dou 
with tequila, then ignite. Ole! 


Look for a forthcoming book from Da no 
entitled “Things I’ve done with a Tur- | 
key.” 2 s a 


Seeks Etemal Compan 


DESPERATE BACHE 


* current temple recommend holder . : 
¢ conservative Republican ay | 
* small-town Utah values & perspectives — 


* references available from grandmother ~ | 


¢ Winter internship in Washington DC | 
¢ former Seminary class president 


- 
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President from page 6 


The music inside the mind : “I could 
sure go for a taco salad right about 


“u” 


now. 


One anxious freshman: “Oh Presi- 
dent Lee, please just one more 
question..Do you know when the 
Second Coming is going to take 
place?” 

The reply: “The scriptures tell us 
no man knows the hour, time, or 
day.” 

The last hurrah: “Try the Joseph 
Smith Building. A good number of 
the folks there seem to be continually 
receiving inspired insight the rest of 
‘us miss.” 


Michael is now taking applicatons for 
a female companion to escort him to 
Washington. All worthy , republican 
females with that Barbara Bush look are 
encouraged to apply. 


Eavesdropper 


Thursday, November 30, 4:16 p.m., HFAC classroom 

Communications 201 professor: “What is meaning?” 

Budding straight-faced Timothy Leary type: “God’s version of reality.” 
Comms Prof: “Uh...Thank you very much for that.” 


Wednesday, December 6, 2:34 p.m. ELWC Memorial Lounge 
Fashion conscious student: “Rex is looking good today.” 
High-haired freshman: “Yeah. I wonder what kind of mousse he uses.” 


‘Wednesday, December 6, 2:54 p.m., ELWC Memorial Lounge 
Anti-Geneva person: “How can the University accept money from Ge- 


neva?” 


Certain president of certain university referring to certain Utah Valley 
polluter: “Some people say that we can’t accept money from Geneva. They 
say that the money is tainted. Well, I say, t’ain’t enough.” 

Anti-Geneva person: Disgustedly walks away to applause fromthe crowd 
cheering the remarks of one certain President. 


Wednesday December 6, 2:50 pm, ELWC Memorial lounge 
Event conscious engineering student: “Did you hear the Berlin wall fell?” 
Eager rebel without a cause: “Yeah, I wonder how long the honor code will 


hold out?” 


Wednesday December 6, 9:30 a.m., HBLL Library 


guy: “Hey, what's going on?” 
other guy: “Hey, I got engaged.” 
guy: “To whom?” 


other guy: “Uh...some girl in my ward.” 


Scraps 


- One of the best things about De- 
cember is receiving your Christmas 
bonus, right? Well, probably not if 
you are a BYU faculty member. As 


an extra compensation for their dili- 
gent efffort throughout the year, 
they receive a festive holiday 
turkey. Those faculty members 
with six or more children need not 
fear; they receive a staggering two 
turkeys. 


- From the Universe, in the De- 
cember 5th issue, we find the 
article, “26 years to sell 1,000 
bowling balls,” which documents 
the career of Shafter Brown, Games 
Center manager who recently sold 
his 1,000th ball. Hopefully, we ca 
look forward toan article on the bil- 
lionth taco salad, or the 1,000th 
overdue book. Journalism. Yes! I 
love it! 


Santas Special! 


CB 700's MX-1000 five piece set 
with hardware (cymbals and throne extra) 


$7592 
$5992 


Music 


158 S. 100 W. Provo, 373-4583 


AL's PIZZA * DELI gaicie 


Next to ShopKo PASTA - SUBS t $10.99 nm 


AL's pizzas are baked the old fashioned way - in a brick oven to bring you the finest pizzas anywhere. TRY ONE! 


ONE MEDIUM « TWOMEDIUM 

GOURMET CRUST § PIZZAS WITH ANY 
PIZZA wrusnvorerem 9 ONEITEM 
99 i 


$9” 
Expires 125189 g Expses 12/3189 


i 
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a 

| 

t 

| 
a 

Picts | EREE DRINK: 

CRUST f WITH ANYSANDWICH 

WITH ANY TWO ITEMS fiTALIAN, CALZONE OR LASAGNA § 

i 

| 

i | 


$799 : 
‘ Expires 12/31/89 r] Expires 12/31/89 


eeeeeseeseseesensaespecseseseesesacen 
TWOLARGE = =f LARGETRIPLE @ 
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FREE DELIVERY CALL: 375-0025 


Sunday Football Speci: 
_ [Become a Member &)/ Sia fo oa 
Save Even More! or 2 for 1 Special 


Si 


OUGAR CABLE CHANNEL 


Channel 6 ot BYU Chonnel 24 on TC] Chonnel 40 on Insight 


ESDAY | THUNSDAY | FRIDAY | SATURDAY [ MONDAY | TUESDAY | 
‘ | | imearexy | meerexy | 
BYU SPORTS: 
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= 
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TV 


| COUGAR | COUGAR | COUGAR 
"1 CABLE |CABLE |CABLE 
ip | CILASSIC | CLASSIC} C1LASSTC 


| 

GOURMET CRUST | CHEESEBURGER | 
With cheese and pepperoni - PIZZA 99 ; 
Sipe, ice sid 

Expires 131789 “mn Pound Peel Epics inf 

SQSG SSG RSS SST SSS SSA SPSASCSSS eS SVS SeeSe500R8 
GOURMET CRUST a 
naigcoaner cist TWOLARGE 
GETONE FREE =! GOURMETCRUST } 
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PORTS 


Battle of the Giants II 


Interview by Debi Kendall 


Don Norton and George Pace: both Idaho farm 
boys, both very competivitve, both Nibley fans, both 
professors at BYU, and bothathletic giants. I spent 
some time with each of them this week as they 
discussed their competitive spirits and athletic 
abilities. Both were eager to brag about their bodies, 
Idaho, and their athletic superiority. The following 
is a preview for the next chapter, the fifth decade of 
this ongoing battle of wits and brawn. 


GEORGE PACE 


Brother Pace, give me some of your athletic 
background. 


When I was in high school I played football. 
I was on the All-Star football team in Idaho in 
1948.1 was also amemberofthetumbling team 
and we gave exhibitions during halftime at 
basketball tournaments throughout southern 
Idaho. After I got out of high school I enrolled 
in a gymnastics class at Logan where I did my 
first year of college. I was on the team and 
competed on the flying rings and the high bar. 
[still work out on the highbar and do pushups, 
situps, running, and jogging. Itryand do three 
sets of 20 or 30. The last two or three years I’ve 
gotten into mountain climbing quite 
extensively. I’ve climbed the Grand Tetons 
several times and gone trekking in the 
Himalayas. 


SK SCOREBOARD 


There have been a lot of rumors going around 
about the size of your chest. How big is it? 


My chest is at least 58 inches. 
How big is Don Norton's? 


Well, I would imagine it’s something in the 
neighborhood of sixteen inches. Don’s body is 
really something. Heis so thin. He has to run 
around in the shower to get wet. But if I had 
a body like his, with no wind resistance, I 
wouldn’t have any problem doing a giant 
swing [on the highbar]. I’m stocky. I’m thick. 
I’m very solid. And Don is very thin and all he 
is is just a few long muscles. Not only that, he 
has less hair than I do and that’s also less wind 
resistance. 


Is there something that would be a competitive 
athletic challenge between you and Don Norton? 


There is no question in my mind that I could 
do more pushups and I could outrun him, and 
I’m sureI could do more situps. Ithink, and I 
mean thisina kind way, that thereare very few 
things that he can beat meat except that he just 
happens to have the giant swing down. I was 
going to say arm wrestling, but I don’t think he 
has much of an arm. I don’t think he could 


Wilson pays for 261 yds. passing by eating S-course 
meal of Orange Bow] turf due to sackage. 


really give me any competition in arm 
wrestling. 
What about gymanstics? 


I don’t think he does handstands. Other that 
that one quite insignificant trick of doing a 
giant swing, there isn’t anything Don could 
beat me at athletically. He’s taller than I am, 
but I can run faster and longer. I have more 
resistance, more wind, more stamina. I think 
Don prays everyday for medical science to 
advance to the point of where they can perfect 
the body transplant. 


I hear you're a pretty good arm wrestler and that 
you even beat Stephen Covey. 


Yes.. Terry Warner wrote an article for The 


Daily Universe in 1967 entitled “The Battle of . 


the Giants” and it was a battle between the 
faculty and the administration. We were to 
meet at the step-down lounge in the Wilkinson 
Center on a Spring day. Steve [Covey] got 
there before I did and he had his coat off and 
his sleeves rolled up. He was strutting around 
putting on a pretty good show, showing off his 
body. I came in and I looked at him and said, 
“Steve, it’s good to see you with your coat off. 
Your physique reminds me of when I was 
twelve.” Terry Warner refereed the arm 
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Don Norton 


A lot of comments have been made about your’ 
chest size compared to George Pace's. 


After he got to BYU he started boasting 
about his physical prowess. He made jokes - 
about his 58-inch chest. One year I had a 
Freshman English class meeting in the Smith 
building. They were supposed to write an in- 
class essay. I called up George and said, 
“George, would you slip upstairs and get them 
to writing. I’ll come by and pick up the essays 
later.” I went back about five minutes before 
class ended and I walked in and about 20 
seconds later I heard a girl giggle. Then 
someone else laughed and pretty soon the 
whole class were laughing. I said, “O.K., what 
did he say?” One person said, “Brother 
Norton, do you really have a 29-inch chest?” 


What do think of George's bragging about his 
chest size? 


George is always bragging about his 58-inch 
chest. He was in the bishopric of the 10th ward 
that met in the JSB auditorium in 1967-1968 
when he first came back to graduate school. 


He had the razor in his hands and his elbows 
were right against his sides and he was 
shaving with only the motion of his wrists. 


wrestle and said, “On the count of three I want 
youtohitit!” Terry counted to three and Steve 
threw himself into it and I looked at Steve and 
said, “Steve, you're supposed to hit itnow.” So 
I kind of toyed with him for a little while and 
then I put him down. He stood up and said, 
“Boy, that’s something. Someone in the 
College of Religion relying on the arm of 
flesh.” 


Pacific 
L.A. Lakers 
Portland 
Seattle 
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George was immensely popular. They had a 
130-140% attendance at mutual, but the next 
year they put George in the high council over — 
the ward. They had a big party and invited 
George to givea talk. He was up there waxing 
eloquent about his prowess, motoring along, 
and suddenly his wife comes up and puts her 
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#15 North Carolina St. (6-1) had some finals to take’ 
this week. 

#16 Memphis St. (4-1) put down the Oregon St. Bea-} 
vers 78-72. 
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NEC CENTRAL 
Minnesota 

Green Bay 
eChicago 
e-Detroit 
e-Tampa Bay 
NEC WESTERN 
p-San Francisco 
L.A. Rams 
e-New Orleans 315 

e-Atlanta r Seas Ob 225 

c= clinched division title. p= clinched playoff 
berth. e= start making offseason vacation plans. 
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PAST 

N.Y. Giants 14, Denver 7 

N.Y. LB Gary Reasons (11 tackles, 3 assists, 1 FPFD’, 
1 HOTW"", 1 standard quote”) leads Giants to win 
in rematch of Super Bow] XXI in snowblown Den- 
ver, * Fake Punt First Down, ** Hit O’ The Week, *** 
“They showed up ready to play. We were never 
quitters.” 

New Orleans 22, Buffalo 19 

Saints start QB John Fourcade (has played for 7 
teams in 4 leagues, Ist start since’87 strike) and hand 
Bills 4th loss in 6 games. Upbeat Bills: NT Fred 
Smerlas: “It’s been a horror show.” DE Leon Seals: 


We looked like crap.” 
Philadelphia 20, Dallas 10 


“I don't thinkIcan getany lowerthanI amrightnow. 


Eagles win “Bounty Bowl” on fake FG TD pass. QB 
Cunningham punts twice for 43 and 53 yds., lowering 
avg.to 62 yds. per punt. Philadelphians take advan- 
tage of snow— Dallas coach Johnson: “You’retrying to 
run a play and you've got 15 snowballs hitting the 
players...but you have to overcome these distractions.” 
Upset Eagles' DE Andre Waters: “Fans have to realize 
that we have work todo. They wouldn't want us to go 
to their job and throw snowballs at them." 
Minnesota 43, Atlanta 17 

Vikes, DE Doleman (4 sacks, 2 forced fumbles), maul 
Falcons. Herschel Walker 4th leading Minnesota 
rusher, amasses 14 yds. on 4 carries. 

Kansas City 21, Green Bay 3 

Chiefs’ D pounds Packs’ 4th ranked O, giving up only 
208 yds., 98 yds. passing. GB coach Lindy Infante: “We 
were probably outcoached. Not probably. We were.” 
KC. RB Okoye does 8th 100 yd. gare the hard way: 38 
carries for 131 yds. 

Detroit 27, Chicago 17 

Lions’ RB Sanders runs for 120 yds. on 26 jaunts. Lions 
claw Bears for 1st win in 11 meetings. Bears’ 4 game 
losing streak longest since ‘81. Penitent Ditka: “It’s 
definitely my fault.” 

Indianapolis 23, Cleveland 17 OT 

Charitable Browns give Colts early Christmas gift. 
Cleveland K Matt “Santa” Bahr misses 2 potentially 
game winning FG’s (39, 35 yds.) Kosar 26-40 for 353 
yds. 0 TD’s to Browns, 2-40 for 135 yds., game winning 
TD in OT to Colts. 

Houston 20, Tampa Bay 17 

Oilers block 2 punts, winning 5th of last 6 garnes. Send 
Bucs to cellar of NFC Central, undertaking the Lions. 
L.A. Raiders 16, Phoenix 14 

Marcus Allen back from bum knee, only 4 yds., but 
converts crucial 4th and 1, and plunges over pile for 
winning TD with 40 seconds left. Oh yeah, the other 
Raider RB managed 114 yds. on 22 carries. 
Pittsburgh 13, N.Y. Jets 0 

ESPN's Axthelm: “The Jets are the worst home favorite 
since Germany before the Normandy invasion.” Fans 
nea 35,854 no-shows decline chance to see Jets fail to 


Washington 26, San Diego 21 

Chargers respect tradition, have never beaten Skins. 
fimuho? S.D. QB Billy Joe Tolliver: 24-39 for 350 yds., 
0 int.’s, 2 TD’s in place of benched McMahon. 

Seattle 14, Cincinnati 17 

Steve Largent haulsin 100th TD pass toset NFL record, 
as Seahawks beat 2nd AFC underacheiver in a row. 
Bengals’ coach Wyche on PA system gives snowball- 
throwing fans a geography lesson: “You don’t live in 
Cleveland. You live in Cincinnati.” 

Miami 31, New England 10 

Fish find first in AFC East, in spite of giving up more 
points than they’ve scored this year. Ex-BYUer M. 


PICKS 


The hand-picked SR Staffofexperts vaulted tothe top 
this week, navegating dangerous upset waters with 


wise, prudent choices. 


This Week 


SR Sports Staff 
Computer XOR’s 
“NEL Challenge”) 
Final NFL Odds Line 
Random Coin Flip 


This week's stabs: 
COMP 
Dallas at Giants Giants 
Denver at Phoe. Denver 
Buff. at S.F. Buff. 
G.B. at Chi. Chi. 
Hous. at Cinc. Hou. 
Miami at Indy Indy 
Minn. at Clev. Minn. 
N.E. at Pitt. N.E 
S.D. at K.C, KC. 
T.B. at Detroit T.B. 
Wash. at Atl. Wash. 
JetsatRams Rams 
Raiders at Sea. Raiders 
Phil atN.O. Phil. 


Overall 
94 33-22 60% 
7-6 32-23 58% 
67 31-24 56% 
58 26-29 47% 


LINE COIN 
Giants Giants Giants 
Denver DenverPhoe. 
SF. SF... SF: 
GB. Chi. Chi. 
Cinc. Cinc. Hous. 
Miami Indy Indy 
Minn. Clev. Minn. 
NE Pitt. NE 
KG. Ke. KC, 
Detroit Detroit T.B. 
Wash. Wash. Wash. 
Rams Rams Rams 
Raiders RaidersRaiders 
NO. Phil. Phil. 


NBA STANDINGS as of December 10th. 
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L.A.Clippers 6 
Sacramento 6 
Golden State 4 
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SMITTY'S TOP 20 COLLEGE 
BASKETBALL TEAMS and recent scores 


#1 Syracuse (6-0) downed #12 Duke 78-76, clubbed 
mighty Canisius 92-72. Bruising Derrick Coleman 
scored 34 pts., hauled down 38 rebs. in the two games. 
#2 Georgetown (5-0) beat North Carolina to end Big 
East-ACC Tourney in a 4-4 tie. Ripped Rice 81-60 to 
extend home winning streak to 22. 

#3 Missouri (7-0) managed to get by Hawaii-Loa 106- 
48, subdued Old Dominion 88-75. Doug Smith totalled 
40 pts. for the Tigers. 

#4 Kansas (9-0) triumphed over SMU 86-53, and Ken- 
tucky 150-95. That last score is not a mirage, and is a 
new Jayhawk record for pts. scored in agame. This is 
thetruestteam inthe top 20: vs.SMU, 6 players scored 
in double figures, vs. Kentucky, 7 did it, 

#5 Louisiana State (4-1) tagged Cal State-Los Angeles 
82-57, despite soph. guard Chris Jackson's career-low 
11 pts. Stanley Roberts, another soph. scored 24pts., 
Shaquille O'Neal added 22. 

#6 Illinois (5-0) won Illini Classic over Metro State 96- 
62behind Marcus"Miss" Liberty's 16 pts. A fine way for 
coach Lou Henson to get his 300th career victory. 

#7 Nevada-Las Vegas (3-2) lost to #9 Oklahoma 89-81 
despite 29 pts. and 14 rebs. by Larry Johnson. 

#8 Arkansas (5-0) make Kansas jealous by setting team 
record for pts. in a game in 161-101 romp over U.S. 
International. Their paltry old record was 131 pts. 

#9 Oklahoma (4-0) klonked #7 UNLV 89-81. Terry 
Evans nailed 6-6 from 3 pt. land, and netted 24 pts. 
#10 Michigan (5-1) won fierce intrastate rivalry vs. 
Central Michigan 100-51 (one pt. away from the eve- 
nest score of the year), then went on to edge #12 Duke 
113-108 in OT. Sure-shot Sean Higgins hit for 50 pts. 
combined, with a career-high 32 vs. Duke. 

#11 Indiana (6-0) topped sinking Notre Dame 81-72, 
then went on to win their 32nd game in a row to take 
their own Indiana Classic. 

#12 Duke (3-2) had a tough "it might have been" week, 
losing to #1 Syracuse 78-76, then to #10 Michigan 113- 
108 in OT. Soph. Christian Laettner scored 45 pts. in 
the two defeats. 

#13 Louisville (6-1) vanquished Vanderbuilt 101-75 
and Western Kentucky 75-61. Everick Sullivan put in 
20 pts. in each contest. 

#14 UCLA (5-0) sent University of San Diego packing, 
83-74. Trevor Wilson led the Bruins with 25 pts. 


#17 Georgia Tech (3-0) forgot to play. 

#18 St. John's (5-2) beat legendary Hofstra 58-47 
behind 15 pts. from Boo Harvey. Therearea lot more} 
good names in basketball than football. ~ i 
#19 Alabama (5-1) erased Eastern Kentucky 71-52, 
after scoring 14 consecutive pts. in 1st half. 

#20 Arizona (2-2) relieved to get away from Orego-| § 
nian teams,-crunched Northern Arizona 84-37. 5 
players decided to score in double figures. 


TURN TO THE SR SCOREBOARD WHEN THE |) 
NEW YEARIS HERE: FURTHER NBA AND NFL | - 
COVERAGE, PLUS STANDINGS AND STATIS-} 
TICS OF THE MIGHTY COUGAR BASKETBALL | § 
SQUAD. 
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Giants from previous page 
arm around him. There is kind of an 
awkward moment there and finally 
he turns to her and she turns the 
mike towards herself and says, 
__. “Young people, I have lived with 
this for ten years and I’ve let my 
husband go on and on and never 
challenged him. But I think it’s time 
that everybody knew how George 
achieves his 58-inch chest. He rats 
the hair out on his chest and sprays it 
with my hair spray.” Literally, 
_ people did not stop laughing for 30 
minutes. It would quiet down and 
then some girl would picture itin her 
mind and then everyone would start 

laughing again. ; 


Have you ever directly competed with 
George? 


The best story was when we were 
living at 570 E. on 500 NN. in the fall of 
1954. We were in my room, where 
the telephone was, and we got to 
talking about pushups. George said, 

- “7 can do more pushups than all 
_ three of you put together.” We 
accepted the challenge. The three of 
us eked out something like 52 
pushups. He was looking on and 
_ then when we finished he started 
inhaling heavily, flexing his 
muscles, loosening up and dancing 
around. Then he popped down on 
the floor and did 53 pushups faster 
than we could count. He jumped up 
and flexed again and waltzed out of 
the room. We were duly impressed. 
I woke up the next morning and I 
looked in the bathroom and he was 
_ inthereshaving. Hehad therazorin 
-_ against his sides and he was shaving 
with only the motion of his wrists. 
-Hecouln’tlifthisarms from his sides 

_ for three days. 


Is there anything you can do better 
than George athletically, besides the 
giant swings? 


He has never done the giant 

__ swings. I can run longer and faster 
_ than he. He doesn’t know how to do 
-ahandstand. He’s a banana back. 
You see, he isn’t as active as I am 
because he is built differently and 
never had to work for his fine 


physique. 


Give one final, positive comment 
about each other. 


GeorceE: I was pleased when I 
came here to the Y to learn that he 


was very excited about gymnastics. 
Ithink he does very well. I think he’s 
terrific. Don’s the only person I 
know who can still do giant swings 
at 55. 


Don: George is always doing 
physical stunts: handstands, arm 
wrestling. He just has an incredible 

_ physique. I stand in awe of his 
manly specimen. The thing that is 
disgusting about it is that he doesn’t 
haveto do anything to keepin shape. 
He is also very handsome, although 
_- heis losing his hair. 
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2 for 1 
Buy one Paradise Yogurt First and we'll treat you fj 
to the second FREE 


Excluding Family Paks I 
Not good in combination with any other offers. I 
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‘ ONE DOLLAR STUDENT DISCOUNT -- 


2250 University Parkway DANCE DANCE DANCE 


Next to Shopko. 
UPSTAIRS: PROVO TOWN SQUARE: 32 WEST CENTER 


When you're true to your word, 
talk isn’t so cheap. Even when 
you fudge a little now and then, 
you have to spend some money 
to buy public support. But we'll 
make millions before the EPA 
makes us close this stinking 
dump. We spent thousands of 
dollars to run this ad in local 
papers. We’re grateful that the 
Student Review is running it as 
a public service. 

Okay, we’ve been creative with 
some of our promises and 
claims. Can I help it if people 
here are gullible? They be- 
lieved me when I said we 
weren’t contributing to the pol- 
lution. Now I say we're volun- 
tarily cleaning up our act. But 
then they bought the divine 
intervention story about the 
reopening of Geneva, so I sup- 
pose we'll get away with our 
capitalist ploy to rape the envi- 
ronment here in Utah Valley. 
It just goes to show that Joe 
Cannon meant what he said 
and said what he meant. An 
elephant may be faithful 100%, 
but unfortunately, we're not 
quite as benevolent as Horton. 


Mon 


Provincial 
Anti-Provincialism 


_ by Eugene England, Professor of English 
W question and answer sessions | attended, some “idiot” asked her 
(since she had confessed in print to having used caffeine to 
enhance the writing process) if she did other drugs, and when she confessed 
smoking he asked why she did that. Some in the audience snickered at the 
first question and a number openly complained about the second. 

Dave Jensen, in a fine report of Dillard’s visit in Student Review, confessed 
he was the “idiot” who had asked the questions, and I felt again as I read his 
piece that he was hurt, perhaps intimidated, by that open condemnation of 
his Mormon provincialism by his peers. Mormon provincialism is some- 
times a problem—when we naively or self-righteously push our religious or 
moral values on our guests or ask them rude and irrelevant questions. But 
a greater problem at BYU, I believe, is what I call provincial anti-provincial- 
ism: being so insecure or embarrassed or ignorant about our own religious 
and moral values or our historical and cultural achievements that we do not 
appropriately defend the faith and the saints nor ask challenging questions 
of our guests. 

Dillard herself didn’t seem to mind the questions Evans asked and 
answered them with her usual personal directness and candor (even confess- 
ing that she was ashamed of her smoking and trying to quit), but she did 
notice and wonder about the complaints. I can’t help thinking that rather 
than being impressed that those who snickered were trying to protect her 
from their provincial fellow student, she might have found them rather 
insecure in their own values, rather provincially anti-provincial. 

I first ran into this kind of provincial anti-provincialism when I joined the 
faculty in 1977. I was hired to teach Mormon literature, by a department 
chairman, Richard Cracroft, who had begun the first class in that subject at 
BYU a few years before and had co-edited the first anthology of Mormon 
literature, A Believing People. But I found that some of my colleagues 
considered the very subject of Mormon literature provincial, unworthy of 
serious academic attention and worse, something that might be looked 
down upon by their peers at other schools—particularly the University of 
Utah! 

I was amazed and amused. I was amazed because! knewthat when Henry 
Nash Smith, the eminent Twain scholar, visited BYU in the mid ‘70s as part 
of a graduate program accreditation, he had expressly advised the depart- 
ment not to use all its resources trying to compete with the great, established 
universities in areas like Renaissance or Romantic literature but to become 
first-rate in what was our natural strength, western and Mormon literature. 
I was amused because | had recently been told, in sorrow, by a former teacher 
who was then Academic Vice-president at the University of Utah that at least 
one department there had an unstated but firm policy never to hire an active 
Mormon to a full-time position! And sure enough that department hasn‘t 
hired any active Mormon since. 

Actually that brand of provincial anti-Mormonism goes way back, at least 
to the ‘50s. When I was a student at the Univeristy of Utah I found many of 
my professors and most of the graduate teaching assistants subtly (and 
sometimes openly) disdainful of what they called “the local culture,” willing 
even to belittle sincere expressions of faith and moral ideals on Mormon 
student essays, capable of publicly questioning whether a Mormon bishop 
could legitimately remain on the faculty, since such clear commitment must 
make him unsuitably open-minded to be a university professor. (It didn’t 
seem to occur to anyone that professors ought to profess something—except 
maybe radical political ideas or intentionally offensive challenges to what 
they thought of as their students’ Mormon prudery.) Clearly, a number of 
non-Mormons and former Mormons at the University of Utah saw them- 
selves then and see themselves now as a little island of light in this great 
spiritual and cultural darkness of Mormon country. 

So, asI say, I wasn’t too surprised, though deeply offended professionally, 
to learn that a modern university department, well aware that it is supported 
mainly by Mormon dollars and teaches mainly Mormon students, could be 
so provincially anti-provincial as to refuse to hire Mormons and to remain 
steadily prejudiced against Mormon intellectual and artistic culture in 


please see Provincialism on next page 
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HEN ANNrE DitiarD visited campus last September, at one of her 
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The Miracle of Faith, The Miracle 
of Love: Some Personal Reflections 


by Bruce Young, Professor of English 


OFFER HERE SOME reflections on the 
I difficulties I’ve had accepting 

love and exercising faith. These 
two difficulties are, I believe, closely 
related. 

Getting married was, for me, a 
miracle, and the marriage itself con- 
tinues to be miraculous. For my 
wife, the marriage has been (so she 
and her parents tell me) a process of 
healing and restoration; for me, a 
process of revelation about myself 
and of personal change. _I say this 
recognizing that for some of my best 
friends, including my wife in her 
previous marriage, things have not 
turned out happily or well. 

In fact, for years it was the fear of 
just such disasters that kept me from 
getting married. Would I marry 
the wrong person? Would she even- 
tually—perhaps immediately— 
stop loving me? _ I found after fall- 
ing in love with someone who, unac- 
countably, was also in love with me, 
that the fears and anxieties of at least 
two decades surfaced and played on 
my imagination and feelings with a 
terrifying intensity, suggesting to 
me, when] wasableto think about it, 
that I had been resisting marriage, 
resisting intimacy and love, for 
years, despite my conscious and 
sincere protestations that I wanted 
to be married. 


My thesis is that most people are 


putting up just this kind of resistance 
to their own happiness, to the pos- 
sible transformation of their lives, 
and to their perception of the reali- 
ties on which the gospel is based. 
And like me, most have somehow 
kept themselves from seeing that 
they are putting up this resistance. 

They honestly believe they would 
accept happiness and personal 
change and evidence for the exis- 
tence and power of God if they were 
offered. And so they take the 
absence of these things from their 
lives as an indication that such 
things probably do not exist and that 
hope and faithdirected toward them 


are futile and illusory. 

My resistance to marriage con- 
sisted largely in my choosing to see 
things in such a way as to make 
marriage impossible. First of all, no 
»mortal woman could possibly have 
convinced me she was the “right 
one.” There was always one thing or 
another I felt was not ideal or that I 
feared I couldn't handle. Even more 
serious was my perception of my- 
self: Bruce Young, lonely, awkward, 
socially inept, romantically unappe- 
tizing, fated (it seemed) to be forever 
rejected by women. 

My perceptions underwent radi- 
cal changes near the start of my 
courtship as I let go of my self-pity 
and prejudices and allowed myself, 
like a child, to see the world as if for 
the first time. I willingly opened 
myself to what was before me, spe- 
cifically to a person named Marga- 
ret. I had known her for several 
months and had interpreted what I 
saw and heard with what I thought 
was a desire to understand and see 
clearly. But in fact, by viewing her 
through the complicated, overactive 
mental apparatus of my judgments 
and assumptions, I had created a 
dense, tangled barrier between us, 
keeping me from experiencing her 
as she was while giving me an illu- 
sion of understanding. I was afraid 
she was “not my type,” yet later I 
learned that, by my resistance to her, 
I had helped to create the very 
traits—the nervousness and confu- 
sion—that bothered me. 

When I opened myself to her, I 
experienced something akin to reve- 
lation: this person, this woman, 
wassomeonel felt] recognized. I felt 
so close to her, once I dropped the 
barriers, that I found it hard to keep 
from feeling I had always known 
her. In the great calmness that came 
with this recognition, I saw her as 
someone I could share myself with 
fully, someone I could love and 
understand and who could love and 
understand me. 


This rather shocking experience of 
finding myself in love with someone 
I had deeply misunderstood led me 
to some general insights about faith 
and love. One is that we create 
most of our own burdens—worries, 
fears, anxieties, self-torment, self- 
pity, self-hatred. These, along with 
our preconceptions, our entrenched 
notions about how things are and 
how they must be, set up barriers 
between us and the world outside 
ourselves and keep us from seeing — 
the world asit is. These barriers keep 
us from experiencing the greatest of 
realities: other persons, including 
both the mortals around us and oth- 
ers we are separated from by what I 
am learning is sometimes a very thin 
veil. With these barriers we also 
keep out—we sometimes seem to be 
doing our best to keep out—the love 
that many of these other persons are 
willing to offer us. 

Yielding to either human or divine 
love can be a painful process requir- 
ing us to take responsibility for the 
confusion, fears, and resentment we 
feel and give them up—a hard thing 
for all of us who want to cling to eve- 
rything we have created. Even after 
yielding in some measure to my fu- 
ture wife’s love and opening my 
eyes to who she was, I found it diffi- 
cult to trust in the goodness and 
reality of what I saw. I wanted to 
know “for sure,” and so lsuccumbed 
to my habit of thinking things out in 
intricate, endless detail in the des- 
perate hope that by thinking things 
out I would finally arrive at absolute 
certainty. 

But I soon found “thinking things 
out” to be utterly inadequate to the 
task at hand. It was also, I saw, a 
means of delaying the inevitable 
final step of choice. What I needed to 
know in order to choose was nota set 
of concepts or a fail-safe system of 
evaluation. Rather, I needed to ac- 


please see Miracle 
on page 12 


Miracle from page 10 


_ ing to know: another person and the 
_ Teality of the life we were beginning 
to share. What I needed, I saw, was 
_ something akin to the knowledge of 
_ God’s voice described by Alma 
_ when he says we must open our 
hearts to the planting of a seed and 

et that seed grow until we begin to 
experience its goodness and reality 
(Alma 32:27-28). 

Still, even asI was learning to trust 
_ what I saw and felt, [had the haunt- 
__ ing fear that I might not be choosing 
the “right” thing. What if someone 
« _else, even closer to the ideal than this 

_ woman I knew and loved, existed 
_ somewhere? WhatifI wassomehow 
yrong about this woman I thought I 
knew? Though I could see that what 
anted was good, I feared that 
ehow I would make the wrong 
~ choice and so prove unacceptable to 

_ God, who would leave me (I feared) 
_ forever existentially abandoned. 

I was like the fearful servant who 
__ hid his talent because he knew his 
Lord wasa hard master. I was like 
the Saints of Joseph Smith’s time 
rho wanted to be told the exact 


making a wrong choice if they 
___ trusted theirown judgment. Indeed, 

; asIread the familiar scripture where 
_ the Lord tells these Saints to do “as 
_ they shall counsel between them- 
ves and me,” it came to me like a 
elation how similar my situation 
_ was to theirs. I too needed to dare to 
do things of my “own free will.” The 
romises made to them applied also 
setoome: * 4, 

___ For the power is in them, 
___whereinthey are agents unto 
themselves. And inasmuch 

__ asmen do good they shall in 
nowise lose their reward. 

(Doctrine and Covenants 
58:25, 27-28) 


Ne at ~ Reading these words, I felt as- 
sured, despite my fear and uncer- 
tainty, that as long as I did good— 
and I knew that this thing, this pos- 
sible marriage, was good—I would 
“in no wise lose [my] reward.” I also 
saw the horror of failing to choose 
anything, failing to do anything, fail- 
__ ing to exercise the power in me to do 
and create good. 
‘ 3 _ Now that I have been married for 
several years, I still struggle at times 
_ with my ingrained strategies of 
_ resistance. Before marriage, sharing 
my life with another person—a 
woman, a wife—seemed incon- 
_ ceivably fearful. It has turned out to 
_ befareasier than] had imagined and 
has brought feelings of happiness 
and belonging and completeness 
_ greater than any I had had before. 
_ But marriage has also included 
moments of such agonizing strain- 
ing of the heartstrings, such humili- 
__ ation and exposure, that I’m not sure 
I would have wanted to choose 
marriage if I had known it would 
__ bring such moments. Yet I have 
come to see that the worst of these 
moments have been of my own crea- 
tion. 
__ Why Ishould choose to create the 
very thing I think I want to avoid is 
hard to understand. But whatever 
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general. This would be analogous to 
a public university in a largely Jew- 
ish area, with mostly Jewish stu- 
dents, refusing to hire a Jew or teach 
Jewish literature or the University of 
Mississippi today continuing to ref- 
use to hire black teachers or have a 
_ course in black culture—and any 
place else it would be roundly con- 
demned and probably would be 
stopped by legal action. 

What I am surprised about is that 
some of these same attitudes have 
developed and persist right here at 
BYU. Some faculty members con- 
tinue to belittle Mormon literature, 
though it has been growing almost 
exponentially in quantity and qual- 
ity in the past 15 years and Mormon 
writers are beginning to win na- 
tional and international honors. 
Even graduate students, who pride 
themselves on being avant garde, 
right on the very cutting edge, and 
can quote Derrida and Kristeva by 
the page, still think, disdainfully, 
that Mormon literature is nothing 
more than Mormon versions of har- 
lequin romances and smarmy po- 
etry. 

And I am surprised—and disap- 
pointed—that most of us BYU stu- 
dents and faculty continue to be 
embarrassed to defend vigorously 
our own faith and values and un- 
willing to challenge the ideas and 
values of visitors to campus. When 
Terry Eagleton, the noted Marxist 
literary critic, gave the General Edu- 
cation faculty seminar last summer, 
we were profoundly respectful as he 


eal, 
be. 


TUDENT RACY 


edly dismissing American culture as 
interested only in “turning a fast 
buck.” 

Actually, his insights into his main 
subject, the meanings and implica- 
tions of “ideology,” were intelligent 
and properly challenging to us. But 
if, as it seemed, we who attended 
were trying to impress him with our 
polite and knowing acquiesence, I 
think we failed. We came off as too 
uncertain or embarrassed about our 
own ideas and values—too provin- 
cially anti-provincial—to provide 
him any serious challenges. 

And Ido mean we. I was as guilty 
as anyone, and I am ashamed about 
it. [ took two opportunities to chal- 
lenge Eagleton, but I didn’t press 
them home in public as I should 
have. I asked a fairly challenging 
question at one session that he suc- 
cessfuly evaded, and I let myself be 
intimidated back into silence. But, 
more seriously, after noticing that he 
slipped out to the front of the Maeser 
Building after each lecture to smoke 
a cigarette, I challenged him about 
the moral and economic implica- 
tions of his habit in private but didn’t 
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follow through in public. 

I pointed out to Eagleton in con- 
versation at lunch that smoking now 
kills about 500,000 people a year in 
the U.S. alone, and that American 
tobacco companies, rather than de- 
creasing production of high-nico- 
tine cigarettes because of U.S. legis- 
lation against their use here, are 
simply dumping them abroad 
where there are no restrictions—a 
form of economic exploitation and 
cynical death-dealing that any 
Marxist ought to condemn rather 
than support with his own self-in- 
dulgence. He laughed off my chal- 
lenge witha witty remark about how 
leftists were naturally given to drugs 
because they were so depressed all 
the time—and I didn’t press the 
matter. 

I should have, and so, | think, 
should all of us, both with visitorson 
campus and where appropriate in 
our writing and our speaking at 
scholarly conventions, etc. It strikes 
meas anamazing evidence of moral 
duplicity, for instance, that feminist 
critics can speak with eloquent and 
self-righteous disgust about the 
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harm that traditional marriage or 
family structure does to women— 
while smoking a cigarette or drink- 
ing alcohol, thus lending support to 
substances that have done 
enormous harm to women and 
which are being cynically exploited 
(sometimes, as in Benson and 
Hedges ads, in the very name of 
feminism!) by conspiring men in 
these latter days. It is even more 
amazing when Mormon literary crit- 
ics—or students, compelled by po- 
liteness or embarrassment, by pro- 
vincial anti-provincialism—allow 
such moral duplicity, even on our 
own campus, to go unchallenged. 
Provincialism is one of the main 
intellectual and moral deficiencies, 
and universities are properly en- 
gaged, as a main concern, in attack- 
ing and reducing it. But no one ever 
truly understands other provinces 
until they understand their own or 
become a citizen of the world until 
they become a genuine citizen of 
their own village. Allart and educa- 
tion continually confirm that the 
only way to the universal is through 
the particular. Provincial anti-pro- 
vincialism is a chief enemy of both. 
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the reasons, I’ve struggled far more 
often with fear-fulfillment than with 
wish-fulfillment. Bright fantasies, 
nomatter how luminous, have never 
proved satisfying for long. But I 
have always seemed able to make 
my life miserable and then say to 
myself, “At least this is real.” For 
some reason we find it easier to cre- 
ate the misery or failure we fear and 
be done with it than to wait in awful 
suspense until what we fear comes 
of its own volition. 

An example from my marriage: 
Both my wife and I have been 
haunted by the fear that we would 
wake up one morning to discover 
that our spouse never really loved us 
after all. Prompted by this fear, I 
have sometimes interpreted my 
wife’s moods—her frustration with 
herself, her physical discomfort, 
even her preoccupation with other 
matters—as disapproval of me. 
Weakened and disturbed by this 
“rejection,” by the feeling that my 
inadequacy and unworthiness have 
been exposed, I have responded 
with self-pity (which my wife par- 
ticularly dislikes) or with irritation 


+) | 
+) | 


and gloominess (which usually 
draw from her responses in kind). 
And so I create, through my per- 
ceived failure, additional evidence 
for such failure. 

Again and again I have overre- 
acted to any sign of disapproval 
because something in me fears that 
the great depth and solidity of love 
my wife has offered me must be an 
illusion. How could anything so 
good have come into my life? Some- 
times I even provoke conflict with- 
out any excuse at all, simply because 
I want confirmation for my fears. 

I have some guesses as to why I 
and others sometimes choose misery 
in this way and why we have such 
difficulty in accepting love. First, we 
feel unworthy and inadequate. This 
feeling is self-perpetuating, for it is 
impossible for us to become good or 
happy unless we believe we can. A 
second reason is that love hurts; 
happiness hurts. The experiences of 
love and joy—intense, soul-trans- 
forming, uncomfortable—require 
some letting go and giving up, and 
so we are afraid of them. They 
expose us to highs and lows too 
strong, we fear, for us to bear. 


e 


Reflections at Christmas 


by Dr. John J. Murphy, Professor of English 


ae 


brown fields. 


HE COMING OF Christ is dramatized by lengthening days developing 
into the planting season and then, to paraphrase Walt Whitman, the 
grain of the yellow-speared wheat bursting its shroud in the dark 


Thecoming of Christ seems disarmingly peaceful, considering its transfig- 
uring impact. Emily Dickinson speculates on God’s fond ambush piercing 
our humanity in death’s glaze, and on the electrical shock the divine essence 
generates in the human. The life-giving of Christ becomes the dying out of 
human deprivation, and the collision with divinity unsettles our human 
world. Christ seems to favor the prostitute over the pharisee, to oppose 
institutionalism, to overturn, to (in Mary’s words to Elizabeth) pull down 


princes from their thrones and exalt the lowly, to replace the temple of stone 


with the temple of his resurrected body. 

The legend of the Magi is also disturbing, for the journey to Christ leads 
to the unlikeliest places. He is found in strangers, in the hungry, the naked, 
the imprisoned, the very places shunned by the self-appointed elect. His 


hiding from us challenges vision, for the temple might be in the leper or the 


AIDS victim. Mother Teresa is said to test her postulants according to their 
ability to detect Christ’s body in the suffering diseased bodies they serve. 
TS. Eliot’s magi meet Calvary in Bethlehem, death in birth. 

God, claims Paul, showsno partiality and challenges everyone to share his 
suffering and death and join the feast of his body, our manna. Through him 
and in each other, we anticipate at Christmas the grain of yellow-speared 
wheat bursting its shroud in the dark brown fields—and we grapple with 


unworthiness. 


A third reason is that there is 
something attractive, and appar- 
ently safe and easy, about being to- 
tally self-sufficient and self-con- 
tained. If our world is self-created 
and self-contained, nothing seems 
beyond our understanding or con- 
trol. Hence, many of us relate, not 
to other people, but to our mental 
images of other people. This ten- 
dency may also explain why so 
many have preferred theories about 


. the world to the world itself—have 


preferred, that is, to develop philo- 
sophical systems rather than to step 
out into the real world, vast and 
beautiful and terrifying as it is, with 
all that they do not understand 
about it, and grow step by step in 
their understanding. I believe this is 
alsoonereason many have preferred 
to worship a conceptual God—a 
God in their minds—rather than the 
true and living God whose voice, 
though it pierces to the very center, 
comes from outside themselves. 

A fourth reason for our resistance 
to love and happiness (and to God 
and his revelations) is that to open 
ourselves to these things requires 
effort and commitment on our part. 
If I accept love from another person, 
I know that I cannot willingly be 
loved without loving in return. And 
in anticipation, the commitment to 
love may seem uncomfortably bind- 
ing and burdensome, a suffocating 


or paralyzing weight,ratherthanthe 


source of energy and hope it can be 
when accepted freely. 

A final reason for our lack of faith 
is that weareafraid our hopes will be 
disappointed. We don’t want to be 
fooled, and so we create a life ora 
way of viewing life that is “fool- 
proof’—so limited, so empty of vi- 
sion, that there is nothing to be disil- 
lusioned about. Sometimes we even 
choose to offend those who could be 
our friends, or to demonstrate our 
incompetence or irresponsibility, or 
to imagine a life of intractable pres- 
sures, conflicts, and miseries, be- 
cause we would rather lose every- 
thing we can and choose the worst 
we can imagine than hope for any- 
thing and have our hopes disap- 
pointed. 

Our resistance to God’s love re- 
sembles closely our resistance to the 
love of a spouse or of other mortals, 
both in the fears that motivate us and 
in the antagonism that too often re- 
sults. In both marriage and religious 
experience, the antagonism usually 
springs from fears and dark fanta- 
sies which, as they lead to resent- 
ment and hostility, create the very 
evidence they claim to be based on. 

Having experienced such self-cre- 
ated conflict, I am struck by how 
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closely critics of the Church re- 
semble people upset with their mar- 
riage partners. There is, for both the 
critics and the dissatisfid spouses, 
the same combination of inexorable 
logicand essential blindness. Every- 
thing they see seems obvious to 
them, and indeed there is usually 
some evidence that can bear the in- 


_ terpretation they give. But anesthe- 


tized to their own faults, hypersensi- 
tive to the imperfections of others, 
they do not see the real and potential 
splendor in the one (or the many) 
with whom they are yoked. 

The. dark things they see are too 
often the products of their own 
hearts. And the evidence of a 
spouse’s willingness to love and 
give, like the abundant evidence of 
God's love and active presence in his 
Church, is easily ignored or forgot- 
ten. Those in and out of the Church 
tormented with doubt and feelings 
of inadequacy remind me now of 
myself as a sometimes doubting 
marriage partner, finding it hard to 
believe I am loved as I am, hungry 
for assurance, but unsatisfied with 
any assurance I could be given. 

All of us, I suppose, are suscep- 
tible to doubts and antagonism of 
this kind. By our fears and our 
insistent unbelief we set up barriers 
through which no knowledge can 
enter, and we blind ourselves at 
times to those fragments of knowl- 
edge we have received, even when 
we knew, with all our faculties of 
heart and mind, that what we were 
experiencing was real when we re- 
ceived it. But if we are willing to 
receive and remember, we may find 
abundant evidence to sustain our 
faith, not only in a husband or wife, 
but in the reality and love of God. 

Most people are at once attracted 
to and suspicious of happy endings. 


I certainly wanted and hoped for a 


happy marriage, yet it seemed to me 
only animaginary ideal. It did not fit 
into my mental category of “the 
real.” I feel much the same way 
about the celestial world. It sounds 
beautiful, like some country of the 
imagination, though solidly and 
tangibly real as described by wit- 
nesses worthy (I believe) of trust. 
But its very beauty makes it difficult 
for meto think of it as really existing. 
I expect to be somewhat shocked 
when I enter that world—if the de- 
sires of my heart are fulfilled and I 
am found worthy to do so— 
shocked, at least mildly, to find it to 
be real after all: tangible, visible, 
surrounding me, | a part of it. 

That is something like what I feel 
when J arrive in a foreign country, 
leave the plane, and find that this 
strange, unimaginable place is at last 


real and before me. Thatis also how | 
I felt about marriage. Something I 
had dreamed about and wanted 
came with a strange suddenness into 
being. The very toughness of its 
reality has made marriage harder 
and morechallenging, not than I had 
feared, but (with my innate love of 
ease) than I thought I might have 
liked. Yet here I am, living it, enjoy- 
ing it, even now. 

But perhaps I have made faith — 
sound too easy. I have failed to 
mention that one reason we find it 
hard to believe in good things either 
ona personal or on a cosmic scale is 


~ that sometimes the good things we 


want don’t happen. And sometimes 
we experience the bad things we 
fear. Yet God and his Son, whose 
suffering was beyond all human 
measure, have assured us that our 
trials can have purpose and positive 
outcomes if we remain faithful 
through them. I have experienced 
the reality of that divine voice, and, 
despite the limits of my understand- 
ing, the wisest choice in every way I 
can make is to put my trust in the 
assurance that voice gives. 

Fortunately, marriage has given 
me new insight into both thedifficult 
and the glorious aspects of my per- 
sonal growth and of life in the 
Church. Marriage daily reminds me 
that faith is the power to see, to 
choose, to act, and to enjoy, and that - 
it requires an abandonment of nar- 
row certainties, preconceptions, de- 
fenses, and fears. lamalsoreminded 
of the need for work—a necessary 
partner of faith in marriage as well as 
in our spiritual lives, for in both, it is 
“the willing and obedient” who will 
“eat the good of the land of Zion” — 
(Doctrine and Covenants 64:34). 

I continue to see, as I experience 
married life, how easy it is—through 
laziness or fear—to resist whatever 
my own mind does not make, what- 
ever is offered from the outside, to 
resist happiness, to reject the feast of 
joy laid before me by insisting that 
my dark fantasies are real or by fail- 
ing to act, as I must, to help turn my. 
brighter beliefs into realities. I have 
seen, in my own life and that of oth- 
ers, how substantial that feast of joy 
can be when it is willingly accepted. 

Faith has thus cometotakethe key 
role might have expected it should. 
Without it—without this willing- 
ness to accept and power to giveand 
create—love is not possible, happi- 
ness is not possible, none of the 
things I have wanted can become 
truly real for me. With it, nothing is 
impossible. There can enter into my 
life, through the process of time, 
even things my eyes have not seen 
nor my heart conceived, things I 
have hardly dared to imagine. 


BY GARRY TRUDEAU 
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Tubingen Spaziergange 


Peete t-t ~ 
: _ UNDAY AFTERNOON, OVERCAST, late spring. Theodor 
y of fermenting leaf mold. Snails leave faint 
traces of themselves on the wet path. 
__ _Themap!bought yesterdayattheairport shows an 
overlook at the end of this hill. A 360-degree overview 
of Swabia. 
Occasionally a jogger or a small family passes me. 
Hegel, Holderlin, and Schelling walked this path to- 
gether as students. 
- In Nashville itis 7:00 a.m. The children are awake, 
probably searching for cartoons on the TV but finding 
only southern preachers and gospel choruses. : 
__ AsI stride rhythmically through the forest I recite 
nature poetry — Klopstock, Goethe, Hdlderlin, 
_ Schiller—elegiacdistichs: “Sei mir gegruSt mein Berg 
c mit dem rétlich strahlenden Gipfel, / Sei mir Sonne 
4 gegruBt, die ihn so lieblich bescheint.” I laugh at my 
_ eighteenth-century enthusiasm. The polution-dam- 
aged trees around me are planted in rows. 
The path turns downward, the trees thin, and 
_ through gathering fog I can see the Wurmlinger 
Kapelle, a narrow chapel balanced on top of a little 
_ peak. By the time I have climbed down and up again 
4 there is only fog. 
____ Irestonabenchina small graveyard, glad that the 
cloudy weather keeps other Sunday walkers from 
making the pilgrimage. Out of my little pack I take two 
-tyerolls and some cheese. I eat slowly, staring into the 
fog. A shiny green and black beetle crawls through the 
grass near my feet. 
When I finish I shake the crumbs out of my pack 
and start back down the trail. Under the trees it is 
_ almost dark. I pick up a pine-cone and click one of its 
~ bracts to the tempo of my steps. In two hours! shall be 
ed back in my room. 


aot 


; _ by Scott Abbott, Germanic and Slavic Languages 


Il. 
I turn the key in the lock and lay back on the bed. It 


is dark-when I wake up. Two voices are speaking 
Swabianin the hall. I need to use the toilet but don’t want 
to talk with anyone. For three more hours lie on the bed 
reading Kosinski’s Pinball. Finally, like a thief, I turn the 
key, wincing when the bolt springs open. In front of the 
door opposite mine stands an empty pair of high-topped 
tennis shoes. Light shines from under two of the doors 
down the hall. In the WC the toilet flushes noisily, 
further announcing my presence. With haste I retreat to 
my room. 


Til. 

Thursday morning, 8:05. A ten-minute walk from my 
room to the Brechtbau. 

A little windy. Cloudy, but the sun is beginning to 
shine through haze. Still warm from yesterday’s record 
heat. 

I have a pear in my hand and as I walk | feel its 
contours, its weight, its textures. The sensuous pleasure 
makes me laugh. And think of my wife. 

Down the street a traffic light changes and a line of 
cars roars toward me. As a Mercedes sports car acceler- 
ates to the head of the line (the sheer, phallic power of 
capital) I itch to throw the heavy pear through its wind- 
shield. 

Across the street from a little Turkish grocery store 
(“Turkische Spezialitaéten”) stands a barefoot black- 
haired girl of nine or ten. She leans her scarf-covered 
head against a post and stares at the store. 

Against the concrete retaining wall to the left a shiny 
black beetle lies on its back, six legs stiffly folded to- 


please see Spaziergange 
on page 15 


page 13 


Images, Spaces, 
and Symbols in 
Lithography 
—An interview with 
Wayne Kimball 


‘AYNE KIMBALL Is a member of BYU's art faculty, and he is one of the most 
reknowned lithographers in the American west. He completed gradu- 


ate work at the University of Arizona at Tucson. In 1970 he received 
a grant from the Ford Foundation to work at the Tamerin Institute, which was 
founded to revive lithography as a fine art medium. Thereafter he worked as artist- 
in-residence at Rothwell Museum and Art Center, and then at several universities 
for one- and two-year appointments. In 1978 he was hired at Arizona State, and 
he taught there for six years before coming to BYU. 


SR: Were you always interested in printmaking? 


Asan undergraduate when I decided to be an art major, I had to select an 
emphasis: drawing, painting, sculpture, printmaking. At that point I had 
no perception of what any of those disciplines was really like. I wanted to 
take a general curriculum, and the only way I could do that was take an art 
education degree, so I could balance all of those things. By the time I 
finished my bachelors degree, I probably favored painting watercolors 
more than anything, although I had done a lot of prints. When I went to 
graduate school, I realized I wanted to use print media, and I also felt I 
needed a lot of work on my drawing. I emphasized printmaking in 
graduate school, because it is reliant on drawing ina very direct way. The 
two people who taught print at Arizona were both intaglio printmakers— 
etchers. As I got into that I quickly realized that I just didn’t identify with 
that process. I never did finish an etching, and I kept finding myself over 
in the corner of the studio where they had a litho press. 


What exactly is lithography? 


Lithography is a process which involves printing from the surface of the 
printing element. In many cases a piece of limestone is used as the printing 
element, although aluminum or zinc plates can be used. You draw the 
image on the stone by using a greasy crayon or drawing fluid. By treating 
the image with different dilutions of chemicals, you chemically lock the 
image onto the surface of the stone. The image, which was drawn with 
grease, has a grease affinity, and the non-image areas have a water affinity. 
You roll a greasy printing ink onto the surface of the stone, and ink collects 
on the greasy image areas, but is repelled by the water film on the non- 
image areas. Once the image is inked up, you place a paper on it, and run 
it through a press to transfer the ink from the stone to the paper. 


Is that difficult with all the detail in your work? 


Well, the process is really quite sympathetic to detail, because, for one 
thing, you print on dry rather than damp paper, so the paper itself has 
dimensional stability. It doesn’t stretch and warp to cause things to go out 
of register. And the imagery can be drawn very precisely with these 
materials. A grease pencil sounds like a cumbersome instrument, but you 
can sharpen it to a fine point to develop very intricate, delicate tones, and 
very precise marks. And then for color registration there are different 
techniques to allow for drawing different components of the image on 
different stones, and alligning the paper in precisely the same position 
regarding the image on each of thestones. So that even though you have to 
have a different stone for each color you print, you can print them in 
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Poetry by SallyTaylor 


Eve’s Dream 


“Beasts, too, were friendly. They could find no flaw 
Inall of Eden: this was the first omen. 

The second was the dream which woke the woman. 
She dreamed she saw the lion sharpen his claw." 


from “Sonnet” by Donald Justice 


It’s LION, said Adam 

And gently stroked the mane— 
He smiled as he touched them 
In giving each a name. 


Eve saw the giant paws, 

The barely hidden teeth, 
The sharp, retracted claws— 
And that night had a dream 


Of the world in disarray. 

She felt the tiger’s breath 

And heard the serpent say 
That they would not see death. 


She woke and thought of lives 
She'd never know, of light 
She’d never see, of time’s 
Journey through day to night. 


When the lion clawed the tree, 
She wondered about the fall 
Of death. And how could she 
Multiply? Was Eden all 


The world? What's sin or pain? 
Eve ate the red-fleshed fruit 
And passed along the stain— 
Then understood the truth. 


Israel in the Heat 


“But I will send fire upon Judah, and it shall devour the palaces of 
Jerusalem. Thus saith the Lord; for three transgressions of Israel, and 
for four, I will not turn away the punishment thereof; because they sold 
the righteous for silver, and the poor for a pair of shoes.” 


Amos 2:54 


Masada bakes in the afternoon tour. 

She goes back into the shop for a drink 
And stands loosely in the shade waiting for 
Photo-snapping laggards to come. “I think 


They are deliberately making us late,” 

She grumbles, rolling her eyes at the guide. 
When they all come, he tells about the fate 
Of the people of Masada who died— 


Suicides—because they wouldn’t give up 
Their freedom to the Roman forces. “Well, 

I think that people like those Jews are just 
Silly. They should just give up. You can tell 


Why Israel always has war after war. 

One of these days—KAPOW! They’Il be erased. 
They should stick to farming. Why, they sure are 
Making this goshawfully desolate place 


Into something half decent with this tree- 
Drip irrigation. Course not in a spot 

Like Masada. This is just dry history. 
But I was so glad when the bus did not 


Even stop at that Jacob’s Well because 
Everyone was just too tired to get out 
For one more ruin. Talk about the blahs! 
Don’t try to see Israel without about 


Six months and a shovel.” The silver bought 
The Field of Blood to bury strangers, then 

They became the strangers, hated and fought. 
Strangeness walked them barefoot to the ovens. 


succession and line them up correctly. 


I remember a display of your work in the HFAC last spring with 
a 22-step process for one print. Is this a typical number of steps? 


I guess that is kind of extreme, although I’ve done several . 


prints where I’ve used between 15 and 20 different color 
runs. Probably more often than not I’m printing images 
that require seven or eight runs. It doesn’t make a lot of 
difference to me whether there are 8 or 10 or 25. One will 
take a little longer than another. I’m willing to do both. 


SR: Why is there such a@ focus on ancient, especially Roman 
sculpture in your work? 

I’m not quite sure that’s accurate, but there is a lot of 
Roman stuff. There is some Baroque, and some Renais- 
sance, and some Greek and some Egyptian things I can 
think of right offhand, as wellas some 20th century Ameri- 
can forms that I’ve utilized. The subjects that I’ve selected, 
for the most part, have had certain kinds of appeal to me, 
usually because they look to me like they have some 
potential as symbols. In my work I use illusionary images 
which look like they’re placed for the sake of symbolic 
content. I’m setting up a premise whereby whoever hap- 
pens to look at the picture might get involved in construct- 
ing a scheme of their own for interpreting it. 


SR: What is the meaning of some of the recurring images you use, 
suchas the little embossed chair in the corner of your prints and 
the corner chair? 


The little embossed chair is called a printer’s chop, and it 
is an embossing seal that denotes that I was the printer. 
That same embossing seal appears ona lot of the prints I’ve 
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done for different artists. It is a chair because I was 
involved with that imagery when I was at Tamerin, and 
wewere invited to make our own chops. They always had 
the printer’s chops on the prints that came through there. 

I use corner chairs and other specific elements because 
certain images appeal to me. They have a certain kind of 
inner strength that I can use over and over again in differ- 
ent settings. I construct different meanings and different 
relationships of meanings from them. For instance, the 
tree in an interior has a certain kind of humorous context 
because it doesn’t normally grow in an interior. It’s kind 
of a strange idea that something that is oriented toward an 
exterior space could appear in an interior space. A lot of 
my selections of forms have to do with an odd association. 
I don’t know if they’ re really funny or not; they just strike 
me as slightly humorous and that’s enough for me. 


What inspires you? 


I havea tendancy to look at objects rather singularly, and 
I like to see how potent, rather singular objects play off 
each other. If there’s a 17th century folk art weathervane 
of an Indian, I set it off against an early Spanish colonial 
cupid or cherub. It’s a bizarre difference in cultures that 
produced those two things, one being very sophisticated, 
and the other very naive. They both have common points 
of winged and feathered images, so I put them together 
and see what happens. Your mind has to reconcile ex- 
tremes that aren’t normally imposed on each other. 


How do you title your prints? 


I want my titles to be partially descriptive, but I want 
them also to be involved in the process of viewing the art. 
We go toa museum and feel the obligation to look and see 
who did a piece, and the title, and inscriptions, and try to _ 
assimilate those into the picture. I like the idea that words 
function the same way that visual elements do. You can 
tumble them around in your brain and ponderthem. They 
take on certain flavors and feelings and textures and 
rhythms, the same way visual elements do. 

I also am fascinated by the idea that there are different 
meanings for different words. You can put them in a 
certain context and they mean one thing, and in another 
context they meana different thing. In Islamicand Renais- _ 
sance art, which are two of my favorite cultures in art 
history, the pictures produced were replete with inscrip- 
tions. The calligrapher in Islamic art was every bit as im-_ 


portant as tha painter himself. There were visual and 


informational componentsto the inscription. When Ilook 
at a Persian miniature or an Indian miniature, it doesn’t 
particularly matter to me that.I can’t read it, but it does 
matter to me that they have that inscription. 

One of my favorite paintings from the Northern Renais- 
sance has an inscription that literally translated reads, 
“Johannes Van Eich was here,” indicating that he was a 
witness of the wedding of Giovanni Arnolfi, who is por- 
trayed in that picture. That phrase serves as a beautiful 
description for the function of a witness, but it also con- 
nects to our ears with the phrase, “Kilroy was here.” It’s 
something like very elegant graffiti, but I like those kinds 
of chance associations that no single person has power 
over. I try to be alert to those tangential meanings of 
things, and I put them together to seeif other peoplemake 
other tangents from my work. 


In what local galleries can we see your work? 
I have a lot of work at the Courtyard Gallery in Salt Lake, 


which is one of the Phillips’ three galleries, on Pierpont 
Avenue between West Temple and Second West. 
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gether. 


A gentle draft of cool air blows from the darkness of an 


__ underground parking lot. 


Ona bus stop bench a lump of a woman smokes a cigarette. 


_ The skin of her calves and her face are sickly white. Her eyes 


and hair are lifeless. Only the cigarette burns. 

A pale grey, finely curved pigeon feather. 

Near the clinic a neatly dressed woman with a thick black 
patch over her left ear. 

Four clocks keep time on top of a square column. Lit from 
inside, the plexiglass sides of the column advertise mineral 
water: “Christophsquelle, Das Heilwasser.” The green bottle 
with drops of fresh water glistening on its surface promises 
nothing less than eternal youth, forgiveness of sins, and 
extraordinary sensuous enjoyment. 

Iam beginning to sweat with the slight exertion of walking. 


p< The pear no longer produces tactile pleasure in my hand, al- 
_ though I try to relive the experience. I think of my wife again. 


Three Turks and their German foreman repainting the brick 


___ of the Palaeontological Institut. 


Inside the library of the Brechtbau an orange and beige 


_ moth batters itself against windows it cannot see. 


I find my seat, take out Kotzebue’s play Der Freimaurer, and 
begin to work. 


Monday. All day in the library (Goethe and Gutzkow) and 


now I need exercise. The sun is still shining — I decide to eat 
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supper on theSteinenberg. I put cheese, sausage, bread, apples, 
and Hartling’s Holderlin in a bag and start up the hill. Within 


__ minutes! enteracool green tunnel oftrees. Atthe top ofthe hill, 


clustered together along a road, lie dozens of little garden 
estates surrounded by iron and barbed-wire fences. Signs warn 
of vicious dogs. I sit on a bench and eat my little feast while 


_ reading the first pages of Hélderlin. A couple strolls past, hand 
inhand. _ 


I pack my things and step off the road onto what seems an 


__unused strip of land bordering on a garden. The grass is high 
and full of flowers. A little trail of bent grass leads to a place 


overlooking orange-tiled houses and green and brown and 
yellow fields in the Ammer valley. The garden next to me is a 


model of industry. Tall poles stand ready to bear the weight of 
___ beans already inching up them. Rows of strawberries. Dark 
green rhubarb. Fruit trees. Two stacks of white beehives. 


__ Istand neara square of flattened grass — perhaps left by the 
small blanket of a pair of lovers. Off in the distance I see the 


- Wurmlinger Chapel on top of its little peak. 


Behind mea stone sounds on metal. I hearit again. Was the 
sound in front or behind me? Behind me the stone again grates 
ominously. It sounds like a whetstone on the blade of a scythe. 
Someone has come to mow the grass I (and a young couple) 
havetrampled. Upthe path go, reluctantly, fearfully, and find 
an old, crooked man with a gleaming scythe. Bent low, he rips 
into the grass with long strokes. 

He is surprised to see me in his garden. In broad Swabian 
dialect he says something I don’t quite understand. 

“I’m sorry to be in your garden,” I say. Can he tell how 
embarrassed I am? I wish I were in my room. Trespasser. 
Stranger. Foreigner. Alien. 

He mutters and swings his razor-sharp blade again. 

I wander down the road and see a chartreuse lizard with a 
dark grey tail. On a fence, in the light of the setting sun, I read 
about Holderlin — aloud, trying to match the soft Swabian s’s 
of his childhood. A jogger passes and a girl with a dog. The 
forest behind me grows dark and I leave the Steinenberg to sit 
in the window of my room where rageat private property and 
think about death. 


V 


Against an evening sky swallows dip and wheel and flutter, 
six or eight of them. Black against the pale blue sky they swoop 
after invisible prey and glide, motionless. A wonderfully 
curved line across the front of wing until a single wing-beat 
destroys the line and restores it. Then they dip again to brush 
the gound and abruptly rise, fluttering, swerving, and gliding 
through the evening sky. 


VE 


Saturday morning. I have the wonderful sense of a long, 
precious day before me. | shall not physically leave my room. 
For an hour Ihave sat here at my desk, preparing to write. 
Outside two of the Turkish children play with their baby 
brother. Doves coo in the trees that fill my entire view. Someone 
is sawing boards witha table saw. I can hear him methodically 
bring board after board to the saw. The saw screeches and 
slows, the board is sawed through and the blade turns freely 
again. He must have madetwo or three hundred cuts in the last 
hour. What is he making? I feel some satisfaction that I tooam 
making something. Or at least am preparing to make some- 
thing. So many thoughts race through my mind this morning, 
so many deep feelings surface, that I scarcely-set my 
pen to paper when complications, nuances, further 
memories and questions arise to prevent my begin- 
ning. 
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I look at pages of notes—too many notes. I fill new pages 
with pre-text, with sketchy descriptions of places and events, 
but can’t bring myself to advance to the sentences and para- 
graphs through which the experiences | re-live will be lost, 
misdirected, misrepresented, or disclosed. It is easier to cut the 
boards, one after the other, connected only by sequence, unen- 
cumbered by consequence. I pull at my eyebrows and collect a 
little pile of short curved hairs on the white paper before me. I 
bite my fingernails and add the white crescent moons to the 
curved hairs. There, before me, I can see parts of myself on 
paper. A text of the body. But only a Lavater ora Barthes could 
read this text; and they are both dead. 


Vill 


Tuesday. Through the afternoon heat I walk through town, 
down to the cool shade of the plantain trees along the Neckar. 

The Hélderlin Tower—round, three-storied, overhanging 
the Neckar, the last in a row of picturesque houses fronting the 
river. 

For 36 years, after his terrifying, debilitating walk through 
France, Hélderlin lived in the second-floor room, a half-circle 
with large windows, in the care of a kind man named Zimmer. 
Visitors often asked the insane poet for a few lines of verse, 
requests he honored. 

On the outside of the dull yellow tower someone has 
painted in red letters: “Hélderlin esch ned farugd gwah!” 
“Holderlin was not crazy!” 

The “Cafe zum Hélderlinturm” is advertising cider for DM 
2,00 and frog legs for DM 14,50. I walk to the front of the house 
and through open windows see people eating their evening 
meal in the “Holderlin Restaurant.” On the wall someone has 
spray painted “Nur fiir Verrtickte.” “Only for the insane.” 

Next door I look at the display window of a women’s book 
store. The books are all by women authors, in both Germanand 
English. I see several I would like and decide to go in. A sign 
on the door changes my mind: “Nur fiir Frauen. Uberhaupt 
keine Manner!” “Only for women. Absolutely no men!” 

Up the street, next to age-old sycamores, in front of the 
philosophical institute, a parking sign sings the chorus again: 
“Nur fiir Schwerbehinderte.” “Only for the handicapped.” 

Fora long time! stand in the growing dark and watch black 
and gray swallows, their tails doubly sharp, swing low over the 
river. 
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Theatre Guide 
Symphony Hall, 123 W. South Temple, SLC, s 
Tickets: 533-6407 4 
Capitol Theatre, 50 W. 200 South, SLC, Tickets: & 
533-6494 or 533-5555 (for Ballet West) " 
Salt Lake Repertory Theatre (City Rep),148 S. [} 
Main, SLC, Tickets: $6.50, 532-6000 i 
Townsquare Backstage, 65 N. University Ave., i 
Provo, Tickets: 377-6905 

The Salt Lake Acting Company, 168 W. 500N., 9 
SLC, Tickets: $11.00-20.00, 363-0525 N 
Hale Center Theatre, 2801 South Main, SLC, F* 
Tickets: $4.00-6.00. 484-9257 i 
Pioneer Theatre Company, 300 S. University, # 
SLC, Tickets: Mon.-Thurs, $10.00, $15.00, 
$16.50, Fri-Sat. $11.00, $11.00, $16.50, $18.00, fi 
Matinee performances $8.00, $13.00, & $14.50, 
581-6961 

The Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, Park City, jp 
Tickets: $10.00, $9.00 w/I.D., 649-9371 . 
Desert Star Playhouse, 4861 S. State, SLC, 


Z 


Tickets: 266-7600 ‘| 


Theatre: 

“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 8:00 p.m., 
Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 

“A Christmas Carol,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Film: 

International Cinema, 250 SWKT 

“Spring Symphony,” 3:15 & 9:15 p.m. 

“Bye Bye Brazil,” 5:15 & 9:15 p.m. 

Music: 

Percussion Ensemble and Panoramic Steel, Madsen 
Recital Hall, HFAC, 7:30p.m., Tickets: $3.00 w/I.D., 378- 
7444 

Opera Sketches, Gates Theatre, HFAC, 3:00 p.m., Free! 
Mormon Youth Symphony and Chorus Christmas Carol 
Sing-In, Tabernacle, SLC, 7:30 p.m. 

Event: 

Possible Guest Appearance, 12:00 noon, Cougareat, 
sponsored by Help Uneducated Boring Underclassmen 
Blossom (HUBUB) 

Rally for Recycling Program, sponsored by Response, 
11:00 a.m., checkerboard quad 

Concert: 

Donny Osmond, with spciaal guest Waterfront, Sym- 
phony Hall, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: Salt Palace and 
Smith’sTix 


Thursday, December 14 


Lecture: 
Planetarium Faculty Lecture, “Constellations and Sky 
Lore of the Holiday Seasonn,” H. Kimball Hansen, 492 
ESC, 7:30 & 8:30 p.m., Admission: $1.00 

Theatre: 

“A Christmas Carol,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
“Flower of the South or Nipped in the Bud,” Desert Star 
Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 

“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 8:00 p.m, 
Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 
“The Foreigner,” Egyptian Theatre 
Film: 

International Cinema, 250 SWKT 
“Bye Bye Brazil,” 3:00 & 7:00 p.m. 


Dance: 

“The Nutcracker,” Ballet 
West, Capitol Theatre, 
2:00 & 7:00 p.m., Tick- 
ets: $9.00-31.00, 
533-5555 


Sunday, 

December 17 
Dance: 
“The Nutcracker,” Utah 
Regional Ballet, deJong 
Concert Hall, HFAC, 


2:00 & 7:30 p.m., Tick- 
ets: 378-7444 


“Spring Symphony,” 5:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Dance: 


“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, Capitol Theatre, 7:00 
p.m., Tickets: $9.00-31.00, 533-5555 


Friday, December 15 


Theatre: 

“That Wonderful Disney Music,” City Rep, 7:30 p.m. 

“A Christmas Carol,” Hale Center Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
“Flower of the South or Nipped in the Bud,” Desert Star 
Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 

“The Foreigner,” EgyptianTheatre, 8:00 p.m. 


To Broaden Your Horizons: 
Beginning Belley Dance Class, with Yasamina, 
Casalino School of Creative Arts Annex, 1775 
S. 1100E., SLC, $35.00 for 6 weeks ($7.00 per 
class), 486-7780 

Thursday, December 14, Stephen Trimble will 
sign copies and read from his book, The Sage- 
brush Ocean—A Natural History of the Great 
Basin, at Waking Owl Books, 208 S. 1300 E., 
SLC, 7:00 p.m. > 


Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 
Film: 

International Cinema, 250 SWKT Theatre: 

“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 8:00 p.m., 
Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 

“Flower of the South or Nipped in the Bud,” Desert Star 
Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 

Music: 

Utah Symphony's Christmas Concert featuring holiday 


favorites conducted by Joseph Silverstein, local choirs, 
and a rousing sing-along with Santa, Symphony Hall, 
53 


“Bye Bye Brazil,” 5:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Music: 

Utah Symphony's Christmas Concert featuring holiday 
favorites conducted by Joseph Silverstein, local choirs, 
and a rousing sing-along with Santa, Symphony Hall, 
SLC, 7:00 p.m., Tickets: $8:00, $5.00 student, 533-6407 
Northern Utah Chorale Society, Assembly Hall, SLC, 


7:30 p.m. SLC, 7:00 p.m., Tickets: $4.00, 
Dance: 6407 
“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, Capitol Theatre, 7:00 Dance 


p.m., Tickets: $9.00-31.00, 533-5555 

Sports: 

Women’s: Basketball, BYU vs. Washington State, Marri- 
ott Center, 7:30 p.m. 7 


“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, Capito! Theatre, 7:00 
p.m., Tickets: $9.00-31.00, 533-5555 


Tuesday, December 19 


Theatre: : 
“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 8:00 p.m., 
Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 

Dance: 

“The Nutcracker,” Utah Regional Ballet, deJong Concert 
Hall, HFAC, 5:00 p.m., Tickets: $4.00-6.00 wil.D., 378- 
7444 

“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, Capitol Theatre, 7:00 
p.m., Tickets: $9.00-31.00, 533-5555 


Wednesday, December 20 _ 


Theatre: 
“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 8:00 p.m., 
Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 
Dance: 

“The Nutcracker,” Utah Regional Ballet, 
deJong Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 
p.m., Tickets: $4.00-6.00 w/ 
1.D., 378-7444 

“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, 
Capitol Theatre, 7:00 p.m., 
Tickets: $9.00-31.00, 


Saturday, December 16 


Theatre: 

“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 2:00 & 8:00 
p.m., Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 

“The Foreigner,” Egyptian Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 

“Flower of the South or Nipped in the Bud,” Desert Star 
Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 

Music: 


Utah Symphony's Christmas Concert featuring holiday 
favorites conducted by Joseph Silverstein, local choirs, 
and a rousing sing-along with Santa, Symphony Hall, 
SLC, 2:00 & 7:00 p.m., Tickets: $8.00, $5.00 student, 
533-6407 


FILM BOX: 

Scera Theater: 

745 S. State, Orem, 225-2560 
Cinema in Your Face: 


45 W. 300 S., SLC, 364-3647 533-5555 
Blue Mouse Theater: 

260 E. 100 S. SLC, 364-3471 s Thursday, 
Movie Hotlines: December 21 
Academy Theatre: 373-4470 Theatre: 


Mann 4 Central Square Theatre: 374-6061 
Movies 8: 375-5667 4 

Pioneer Twin Drive-In: 374-0521 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 Cinemas: 224- 
6622 

Carillon Square Theatres: 224-5112 


“The Foreigner,” Egyptian 
Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre 
Company, 8:00 p.m., Tickets: 
~ $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 
“Flower of the South or Nipped in the 
Bud,” Desert Star Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 
Dance: 
The Nutcracker,” Utah Regional Ballet, deJong 
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Concert Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: $4, 00-6.00 " ve 


I.D., 378-7444 


“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, Capitol Theatre, 7:00 — 


p.m., Tickets: $9.00-31.00, 533-5555 a 
Miscellaneous: 


LAST DAY OF FINALS! Congratulations if you're still 


alive, healthy, and sane 


Theatre: 2 


“Flower of the South or Nipped in the Bud,” Desert Star _ 


Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 


Friday, December 22 Ze 


‘Blithe Spirt,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 8:00 p.m. 


Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 

“The Foreigner,” Egyptian Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 
Dance: : 

“The Nutcracker,” Utah Regional Ballet, deJong Concert 


Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: $4.00-6.00 w/l.D., 378- : 


7444 


“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, Capitol Theatre, 2:00& 


7:00 p.m., Tickets: $9.00-31.00,_533-5555 


Saturday, December 23 : 


Theatre: 
“The Foreigner,” Egyptian Theatre, 8:00 p.m. 


“Flower of the South or Nipped in the Bud,” Desort Star 


Playhouse, 8:00 p.m. 
“Blithe Spirit,” Pioneer Theatre Company, 2:00 & 8:00 
p.m., Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 


Dance: 

“The Nutcracker,” Utah Regional Ballet, deJong Concert 
Hall, HFAC, 7:30 p.m., Tickets: $4.00-6.00 w/I.D., 378- 
1444 

“The Nutcracker,” Ballet West, Capitol Theatre, 12:00 
noon & 7:00 p.m., Tickets: $9.00-31.00, 533-5555 


NOTE: Ballet West's “Nutcracker” continues Dec. 26-30 


at 7:00 p.m., with 2:00 matinees on Dec. 26, 29, & 30 


Editors’ Choices: 
Mormon Youth Symphony and Chorus Christ- 
-mas Carol Sing-In, Tabernacle, SLC, Wed. Dec. Fay 


ah 


16, & 18, 7:00 p.m., Symphony Hall, SLC: 
“Laser Christmas & Star of Bethlehem,” Hanson 


538-2098 , 
Intemational Cinema—| know you're sad that 
Statuatory Rape Week is over, 
but there're two great 
new films this week: “Bye 
Bye Brazil” (Portu- 
guese), and “Spring 
Symphony” (Ger- 
man), which is 


wv or 
oe 


an 


anak 


so don't miss it! 
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Utah Symphony's Christmas Concerts, Dec. 15, JR} 
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